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SILENT MUSIC. | 


BY ELLA WHEELER. 


Standing to-day by the great church organ, 
I thought, how strange, If a thing so grand 

Phould be foreve 
Wailing the touc ; 

Never a sound could the strong lungs utter , 
Never an echo of melodies, 

Unless the fugers of some musician 
Bhoald fall on the suowy keys 








And I thought of the hearts so like the organ 
Hearts thet are aching with silent pain, 
Because their strings are burdened with music, 
And they canrot ulter a single strain 
Aud the world looks on, and never guesses 
he sounds that would be sweet and grand, 
If the waiting keys could only auewer 
To the touch of « master hand. 









Bounds that are sweet as the angels’ prans, 
Notes as glad as the thrushes sing, 

Are bid in these silent bearte forever, 
Waiting the master’s fingering 

Btero-taced men and sed--yed women 
Silently walk through this vale of doubt, 

W hose hearts are brimming with lleaveu « music, 
But oo band brings it wut 


Jasper Onslow’s Wife. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU, 


AUTHOR OF “THE COB8T OF CONQUEST,” ET 


This serial was commenced in No. 37. Back num 
bers can be obtained from all vewsdealers throughout 
the United States, of direct frum this office ) 

CHAPTER XXII. 


A NEW SLITOR, 


Was ever woman in such humor wooed 
Was ever woman in such humor won!’ 
—NShakespeare 


Mise Doris Carlyon had returned to King 
colm Cirange. It was summer time ones 
more, and the soft air and genial weather, or 
some other cause, had restored the health 
she had somewhat suddenly, and, as it 
seemed, unaccountably She 
Doris Carlyon, None of the many fortune- | miles for every slight ailment in the ser 
hunters who hung round her, or the admi- | ynt’s hall, so he was quite content to at 
rers of her beauty, who had no need of her | tend the heiress himself, and to turn over the 

ase cuesdod in Wragg ber to, rection below Ure salt to hd struggling 
liberty. Couther professional, 
strange that a woman in the | Mine Carlyon's notice, of course, made 
very prime and fulness of her beauty as she | every one else think the young surgeon cley 
was should prefer w live alone with only a| er, and his business improved so rapidly 
garrulous oli woman, and Mrs. Bellew was | that he was able to refurnish bis somewhat 
othing better, for her companion ; but so it | dingy home and drew like a gentleman, in 
was, She liked her liberty, she said, and | the «pace of a very few months after the fa 
was not inclined to call any man master, mous fancy ball, 

The little child she had taken under her “* Another moth,” said Cuthbert Winstan- 
care was a great favorite atthe Grange. He | ley to himself, ax he saw him coming, mount- 
was a bright, likely litle fellow, and both pe a well-groomed horse. “Shall | warn 
Mra. Bellew and her niece were very fond | him? He'll burn himself for a certainty, 
of him, . | the silly fool. Flowers too! What 

They would have him for days together at | Doris Carlyon care for any flowers that he 
the house, and make much of him, and the | or such as be can offer? Is she waiting for 
orders were very strict that he should be | a prince, | wonder? 1 will speak to him, 
most carefully cared for, however he may take it.” 

People wondered, but Doris laughed at He bade the voung surgeon good day as 
them, and said it was her whim. he came up, and Amphlett Selwyn stopped 

“Why not a child as well as a great dog, | his horse to speak to him 
or anything of that sort?” she said to Cuth-! They had met once or twice, so were on 
bert Winstanley, who rallied her one day on | speaking terms. 
the subject. “ You would not laugh at me “An offering at the shrine of beauty, Mr. 
if T took to petting that big mastifl out in he seid, pointing to the elaborate 
the vard yonder; but, somehow, | prefer the 
boy | 

“ He's a better lay figure for showing off 
pretty frocks and so forth,” he replied with 
alaugh. “ Whata vain little peacock you'll 
make of the little old 
enough to understand finery.” 

“| like color,” she said, toving with the 
child's ruby colored frock, “ and beauty and 
shapeliness generally. Therefore, 1 prefer 
young Ralpho here to the masttl, whe 





lot was still | 


does 


Selwyn ” 
lithe bouquet the surgeon carried with anx 
ious care, 

* Yeu, ¢ xactly 
ing in contusion 
vesterday that she h sd not in all ber gardens 


just wo,” he re plied, color- 
* Mins Carlyvon was saying 


he's arose of this particular size and color. 1 


beggar when 
promised to procure one for her,” 
©“ You should have left it to the 
my dear fellow.” 
“Why?” 


“Tm — it would have been wiser, I think 


pardener 


has 


none of these attributes that | can se« “Ah. vou funev I know nothing alanit it 
“ Pardon me, we will agree to difler on that lam not a connoisseur in roses, | 

that subject. J think he has them all. Tle | assure you 

is a noble creature.” “Oh no, not atall, | have no doubt vou 
“Perhaps. But he doesn’t like me 1 know all about it—it'® more than | do 


vu the truth, Selwyn 


Phat’. met it Potell 


vou carrving 


don’t like him; so [shall stick to my pref 
erence for litthe Kalph, and see if 1 cannot 
vain jea 


lo nee flowers of 


Doors Carlvon 


l at sorry 


develop a man out of this little * nvthing else t 


Why won't she marry somebody and sete honest in the matter at le cant shew het 


down like a Christian woman’ She is like | +-hut the doors of Une Grange upon me 
& posmesed fiend sometimes.” | for ut.” 

As he left the Cirange he passed the young | I do not need your w srning Mr W n 
sargeon, Amphlett Selwyn, of whom men- | stanley,” the surgeon said etitily, bua not 
tion hase been made as being at the fancy | ru hel “PT think perhaps I know all that 


vou would tell me. I thank vou for your 


ball. Times were changed with Mr. Selwyn | - , 
information, but I need no warning all the 


rince then, although scarcely a year had 
pawed since that night. He had been a 
rather shabby young man then, striving ith 
all -his might to secure a bare living and 
keep up a respectable appearance. 


sare oa 

“se others have said, and vet gone blindly 
to what has been ruin 
ne case more than ruin 


im more than oe ih 


stance m 


He had been thankful in those day» for * Indeed 
the custom and patronage of anybody, and oy ie ow 
looked up to the wealthy farmers and «hop-, What, may | ask 
keeper of the district as millionaires. Now | * Death 


“ Ah. nothing so unpleasant will ever hap- 
I never go blindly inte anything 
and | theroughly understand 


he was installed as medical attendant to the 
household of the Grange; Miss Carlyon had 
not discarded the old family doctor, she was 
— for that; but his position made it 
ly worth his while to ride a good many 


eon to Tne 
Mine Carlyon 
each other.” 

He bowed yx litely to end the interview 








{ \ | i 
ail aah 
4 i | 
, 4h 
Me * ' 


> 
=a et 


“ PARDON ME, MADAM,” SAID MR. VANBURGH, 


piney 


iI Wy 


h 


| and 


urged his horse into a canter up the 


avenne 

Cuthbert Winstanley stood looking after 
him fie a MOtuent bere he turned away. 

“Not blind he murmured, “ Poor fool, 
he is in the outer darknes if he fancies 
aught about Doris Carlyon and hinuself! 
Understand each other very well, do they” 
she casts him off and laughs at him, ax she 
did at poor Onslow, or drives him into the 
next world for pity like, Bah, I hate to 
think of it, but I've warned him. Perhaps 
he may take the hint and be careful after 
all.” 

Ile was mistaken in Amphlett Selwyn 
That young gentleman, far from being blind, 
had indeed, and, 
moreover, he had spoken the truth when he 


his eves very wide ojan 
said Doris Carlyon and he understood each 
other very well, They did) perhaps better 
than any two people on earth 

An hour later Amphlett Selwyn and Doris 
Carlyon were standing together in the long 
drawing-room at the Gr range Ile had asked 
for a private interview with her, and she had 


Jed hime to this room where they were not 
likely to be disturbed Phe sun was le 
clining, and the red rays lit up the weird 


looking portrait of the heiress with unnatu 
The figure 
wuld the folds of 


the crimeaon scart looked more thanever like 


ral and lim ylowing radiance 


etixnl out in a curiotie way 


beloved uit 


looked at it 


Selwevn quite shivered ax he 


Phat'« an awful pacture he remarked, 
with «a pritnace 

Soevery one save Thev «av TI look a 
if LD had been stabbed. TD oean't say DP osee it 
niveelt | rather like it, it in se ver 
onomon- look ing It is nota grand work 


‘ 


arteertainty ; buat it isa faithful portrait, a 


that ix eaving a goo! deal in’ there dave ! 
flattery 

Jt im horrible 

Was ittod uss the merits and demerit 


of that picture that 


i asker! for b priva 


cock” some dav, Mr. Winstanley ot ot interview with me, Mr. Selwyn” 
“You'll never make a man of him if you * Don'tmisunderstand me. [have known No, Mise Carlyon.” 
spoil him Ralph, ix that his name / the lady for years and brilliant as «he ia, | May | ask tor what, then” 
“5 SAL p pene mer, lt was the name of the would not become a suitor of hers for twice bor «a busines« of far more importance ' 
man believed to be his father. Ralph Ruth- her fortune; but Dhave seen what has hap- ie, I can wntire You 
erford—rather plebeian, ian'tit’ Sounds like | p+ ned to others who have dome what vou © Indeed 
a farm servant or something of that sort are doing, who have been drawn on and on “ven « 
“T don't think so Kalph is a good eound- bw her smiles and allurements, only to be And you want my help.” 
ing name— the name of a man——better than | crushed and har tiliated when they thought wa 
all the Willies anc Berties and Charlies of they had won the right to «peak of love Tle langhed slightly ae he spoke Aeon 
the present day “Stop, Mr. Winstanley,” the surgeon aa 1, fichemt Jittle lungh, which made Dorin Car! 
“Tm glad vou like it, “whe said, languidly ingrily “What if fell Mow Car nheow von feel uncomfortable, she eould net 
“To dom't: but it will do a well ax any her guest traduces her? Io vou not think wiv ; 
rother.” the doors of Kingeolm Grange would be shut “Tam not free from the faults of my «ex 
“She'll ruin the child’ was Cuthbert in your face for ever whe said, carelessly “| confers to Curie 
Winstanlev's thought as he returned to town “Na What is this weighty business’ Ihnen it 
What does «he mean? It would take a “ No?’ concern 
wiser head than mine to fathom Doris Carl; “] repeat, no; that I give vou full and She sto ped abr iptl as though some 
von's intentions, Why don't she marry | free permission to repeat to Mine Carlyon comfortable thought had suddenly rene heal 
Dormer? ['m almost sure he asked her. | every word [have uttered a proof th wl am iteelf to her mind, and the faint color dice 


wut of her face 

“Tt concerns vou and me 
Ihave no 
or bad: all um «af 


Mine Carlyon 
hewWe lor vou, word 


ne one else 


Phen nothing can aflect me much, What 


do vou want of me, Mr Selwyn” 
Yourrelt 
: Mynelf”” 
* Just that, and: thing ela« 


“ What for?’ 

“For my wife!” 

Doris Cariyon stared at him in wild anaz 
ment 
the whe at 
her servants when they were ill 
to dare t aspire her hand! Ile had nev 
er spoken one word of love to her since «he 
saw him firet, and now in the moet matter 
of-fact way he demanded her wanu. 

“ Are you mad, or am 17" she said, pre 
ently. “Did I hear you aright?” 


This country surgeon man 


tenes! 


! 
| you to be my wife.” 
i 
} 


| 


Ilow will they understand each other when | 


14 


ve 


“LT hope you did. 
egos, wile! 1, Doris Carlyon! You 
are mad, Mr. Relwyn 


~or have you been 
taking too much wine this morning” 

* Neither,” he replied, in the same matter 
offact tone, “T have tasted nothing, and | 
am not mad. 1 de not apeak of how T love 
you, how T worship the ground you walk 
upon, a other men have done, to be repralecd 
and driven mad I have reascteed the mat 
ter with myself, and came here to ask thie 
grent boon at your hands.” 

“You are a strange man, «ir 
quest soonds like a demand.” 

“Tt in a demand.” 

“And vou expect me to accede to it?” 

I do ” 


“Then [have but one answer to «uch folly 


Your re 


and that is to wish vou a very pood morning 
Mr Amphlett Selwyn.” 

She turned to go with an air of proud de 
fiance on her face, but he stopped her befor 
rhe reached the door 

“Stay, * [he 
without considering what T have «ard. 

“T have Alls 
if vou please” 

Not till | have finished what T have to 
many You must nmiarry me 

“ Must!” 


‘You. niet. unless vou prefer the altern 


madam,” he said not pe 


considered wome to ptm 


ve of fall \’ bhieity reparding certain 
ente with which TP am acquainted I hie 
would make a very pret tory for the 


Ts tld they mot’ 
Mr 
tistake in “ 


How, Miss Carleon?” 
'. Nhiiet k s 5 f ‘ ‘ lenuar t! it i 
¥ 


Selwyn, Dhave made avery great 


CHAIR NNO 


FREEWYN RAMP it rite 


I trust vou we 


bon of me Mr Selwyn replied | 
net at | have clone anevthing t 


aware tl 
feat the name I as a pe et 1} ’ 
jror ne, Mine Carlye fa far j* 
ips we old as yours 
Ido met a ile 


Then how have 


“ti 
the fact. wir’ 
1m ol f wir 
mark?” 

Deore Carlvon's evew thohed with a 
git ae whe turned then iy } 
wht frame reared ite lf or with pra 
ste hauteur 

A gentleman would not trade | i 
ehe maid. | eriy \ 


*“ valued the hon 


viv a necret 

re any tithe in the us rf *” 14 

Lreaten a woman 
Threaten! that ina 
You threatened me t rs ) 

roe the alternative of marry 

held ! 


' 
jp to public soorh a t i wu 
weentg, truly 


| was wrong in that, perhaps © ea 
ih preventing ber leas hier ! | 
hould have told vou my lowe, for T de 

euch as | newer f fiw a 
«oman be fore alburniny er u ! ha 
eal into my heart like fire Wheat 


i with a lowe 


make you see wae the « 


thing. ”, 
“3 rpediency ! 


In my marriage with 
ya 

Ta 

“ Expedient for you it would be, of 
You would like well to be n 
have my wealth w play the gentleman with 
my servants to lore 
myselfto do with as you pleare 


ifee 


aster here to 


it over, my house and 
It in arn 


4s 


i; 


t a 
yen 





! 


é 


~ 
” 


174) OPX\ YY; 


= 
a 


° . ‘ > ” 
ARE THEE JEWELS YouR own’? '‘atr!” “No OFFENCK, 1 HOFER, BUT I MUST KNOW 


Selwyn, not love.” 

“Say both,” he replied with a quiet «mile 
“T whould like all the things vou name, and 
enjoy them as aman who has «troggled with 
_— rty only can; but TE ebeouded like 
wetter, Think it over, Mins Carlvon.” 

© There cannot be another thonght about 
sich a thing,” enid, hanghtily a 
thought from now till the last day of my life 


yourself 


whee 


Peould have but one answer «euch a union 
cannot be.” 

“Cannot! 

“No 

“T think it ean, and will Tam a telers 
bly dletermimed man, Me Carlyon, and I 


this tiatter 
o after a little rethe 


fancy T whall have my wav in 
You will wee itas Td 
tion,” 

Lobel cnet 


Do tell veo, mie, it cmnmnet be 


If flowed vou a woman newer lowed wines 
the world was created, | eould never be 5 ' 
wife I ” 

She mtoppredt alorvapetl amd be could ‘ 
that she wae trembling Hho tiistook uf 
sniyhool wavering 

At the risk { being again ealled ' 
pentleman! hie tl) cqavetd ! 
remind you of the alterna e fF othered ' 

wither the protection of a bitichas 1 wt 
one vou Wall have n atime ter beltaebe feo ' 
the pourblocut fall that bas pumewed betwee 
vou and ove for the past vens 

She wae brought ¢ bay teow. andl fa 
hit with aw mew reswolution im beer white fm 

Mr Nrophlett Selwwr hie: Drege 

To arn all attention, mada 

What w ' tal \ it \ 
lia, and «t | there 

\ ' 

Mil P ’ ' | 
fin} ! 

\ heat ’ lie 

ol ‘a ! b ' 
‘ t a ' ‘ i 
wilt 

\V | ' 

‘ h 

) ' ! ! ‘ 
he 
1} ' a a " 

{ ar 
tr 

\ \ 

I ! 
yrant ‘ I te 

) j 
t ne 

{r . , 

‘ ‘ i 
an 
! sig s 

ly j j 

It, w ! od 

‘ , ¥ 
i 

hi 

| i 

l 
w what 

} . wr 

| 

-T ar fr 
tr e¥ 

la ifra fe , 1 few 

ver ' ’ er hia d } . ‘ 

er ! tnte whowith 
eek terror If the een were otwee ‘ 
and boygland | ehould feel «ater 

“You can manage without me?’ 

“Yeu” 

And Lam to break up my home, vive 


up my practice, and go ten thousand miles 
ney bidding, that your secrets may be 


Not for nothing. You have but te name 


your price.” 

Welheitate a moment,and then answered, 

— 
sts thousand server 
starter! a little, but gave no other 

Mign of surprise, though there was an evil 
light in her eyes as she anewered him. 

* You value yourselfhighly, Mr. Relwyn.” 

* Tyglue the information | possess highly, 
niiam, It would sell for pretty nearly 


- in the market.” 
hi 1 her fit lmpatiently, and 
clea! baad ‘ 


ls. 
eo talk of 4% the sald. “(live me 
proc you will » r word and 

and you #hall have the deny. It will eat 


you Wh fr » gentleman, maybe, in that 


thrivigg gulony.” 
rd fhend it shall,” he replied, quietly 
“ Ae (6 proof, Mie Carlyon, you shall send 





. 
ghd 
am . 

o Par cay 

poate ee | 





I had the honor to ark | bition that is eating at your heart, Amphlett | cold shivers? 


| 


} 


your agent to pay ow the money when I 
ean) on boar! he «hip that ie to take me 
out ienbe if went down in mid 
veean @ th all handle én board, you would 
test) “ masta dispensation of Vrovi 


me to aay | ehould,” rhe 
You shall have your price, 


ear, where have you been all 
. Hellew exclaimed, push 
or with the scant ceremony 
of the characteristics of the 
= I've heron look ing for you 


re wt 

lag et, hy 
whieh wade 
pool oid bgey 
every where f 

“ Everywhere bat bere, auntie. Mr. Kel 
wyn and Thave been having quite a long 
chaton business,” 

“ Husiness! here! Lf you wanted to talk 
on bustness, why on earth didn’t you go into 
the library, where there are pens and ink 
and things, instead of coming into thid great 
drawing-room, whieh always gives me the 
I declare you look quite pale, 
child, as if it was Decewber instead of a ine 
June evening.” 

“Chr talk grew, madam,” Selewn anid, 
Ile was alwave very reapectful 
liked him in con 
“Tadid not mean to detain Mise 
minutes when I 


respectfully 
to Mre 
newer’ 


Hhellew, and abe 


Carlven more than a few 


hegyed the honor of an interview.” 
Mr Selwyn bias been telling me a pioee 
mrintte 


of news Phorie amid carelowely pull 


ing at the fringe of a litthe scarf «he wore 
till the delicate fabric tore inte shreds umder 


hie | teetomate foagers 


or, hashenow "the old lady returned 
‘Mav | hear it’ like news My «clear 
Child, vou are pulling voor semef te pieces 
Non DY Dorte wail, bk irg at of 
1 sree, F chew Lane Thiw etipeel ot te 
Need bre evn the farcafal battle thong 
frown beer, and bet at) lie on fragiente oa the 
ory 
Si lwo ate |" 1 warn y howl at type, tone 
treed I M bellow 
1 sene hie whe poresd an he 
throet tur rie beret Thien aloned \ 
! tial {iM Ihe llew wour mew Mine 
( arlwen 
I T teat It he DT bial We 
‘ le ‘ ur yea t lowe Me ‘ 
wit 
| headed 
) wa 
\ ' | 
! . 
1) ' 
hie ! ha 
“A | t j Ll ha 
’ ‘ “ ‘ ' 
WW) ' 
j | ef fia ' 
j 1 ‘ 
1) : 
M 
! 
! 
i 
M 
it 
i 
\ 
i 
| 
. 
' 
l e | 
' ' ” 
t 
- ! i t ‘ 
arid ! Miro selw ‘ ‘tee 
vent of | «the l ss took what 
her aut ft her restless fits, and 
tuleal | » it lLanndon ome dav 
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without any ettendant, on “ particular bus 
— 

Nhe came back af night, very tire!, and 
acoming!y eo ge«t deal worried, but had no 
explanati m to give of her eudden journey. | 

| wanted to se Madame Pilise alent 
thome sutumm dress, for ome thing,” she | 
; ans, diy, in anewer to @ remark from 
Mre Hellew, “ end it'ee hore to alware have 
branctne at my heele She's «8 go~! girl 
bot maxls are @ numance «ane 


veil and confronting him 
it Masened to all de world” 


private, madam.” 
"Te vou know me now 
A vague 
Vanlurgh'e raind, bat he wasn't quite ater 
1 have ont that hener,” he 
“tam Mine Carlyon, Khigiolm |i range 
Wil! that ential ON 
Hardly Mr 
that hy bed een the +plemlid fark face be 
fore but the plain drew, quad the fact of the 
ig Gleme, mare hive doutetul 
fiilke Will vou allow me te 


erough 
Lines 

Mra Dellew would have heen very mach 
avtoniehe! had «he known where her niew 
had gone 

Straight from the station she bed driven 
to a quietlooking jeweler's hoy in a tach 
sonable Westend street It ease neat dues 
te large paw ntroking evtaldiahment, «here 
the oun lastly be 


the three golden baile glittered vv 


reanty eomeult with my 


bead tere bce me between hunger © 


eret lew et milile 
f power abe The tewok yp the cases sel left the room 
My arel Pm 


ami oni 


in the bark streets fit has these a » farlvon eat wailing, every nerve 


war 


frinecemmes left their jewele sometimes better have obtained a loan publicly through 


great mond te get out of this place and yo to 
hin 


She 


ated laces of fare and frail dames, whe epent 


their almurere money a they listed, faind ae if is 


have had far ty ge for 
Pirneet Deeormer wae the gentleman whe had 
lewatecd with Mer V anbargh Ile has 


thear way on to hee reemne elelwes, bat moth winked neo 


ing @j08 who recthenreg that hie cows larotily 
hegt bangers maghi met tour by without cdetile 


lean 


struck up an 


tent aie | saitilatues 
J. Smuth, Jeweller” hel apparently netl curtmity shop oon the Continent, and had 
te wath feoe Vonhergh I aenbrod fimsld deem a well ebucatest yentlonmnly 


u e ' 
or. vet ut wae cite the shop bearing the ber 
mer wectiption that Deore Carlyou walked, 
when she stepped cutof her oal, and request 
el to mee the well known pawnlhnroker 

Neat door, maam,” the assistant said 
and she emilee! eoormfulls | 


wel 
lal ‘ont mae « 
Pleasant bear in the well appointed bevase 
of the fama pawobroker It wae a rare 
thing for ham te goto hue place of bustmene 
hut « netehestion of some recently arrived 


mr the wen 


a, are Dement 


treat imititats 


Deortner 


“T keow | have come right” she entd | curtoeitics hel tetngete! him thither on that 
"Tide not wieh te enter the shop neat door | da: 
lie geal enough to tell Mr Vanlurgh that Well be ened as the pawnbroker em 
! a lady ie waiting te see him on business, and tered “what choos the fair incognita wart?” 
j that her tine be perenne ; Sin Uh oemerw! pounds . 
The young man went, and presently re What” 


a little rom “Son thoamaend pounde 


turne! sod ushered There inte 

with only @ ekylight on, and bade her be | \ neodowt reqpuemt for a lady 

| going te let her hawe nt” 

Well, Dom hesitating between two opem 
whether te take her at her word, of te 

the police She save shes veer 

sore, Deore € arlyon 


Thorte € aetvens ' 


Are roa 
eoealtes! 

“Be thie the torture chamber,” she aid 
bt 1 tone 


\ dreary place enough 
| menned feo 


te herself 
were a thief, now, waiting for an interview 
with my accuser ina room Tike this, TD ahould 
be tempted to try af TL ooukdat hang miveelf 
er wee ee to 

Vanburgh wot be bong 


Noneenae [" 
ter Vemedhert tian 1 
hope Mr | things te pleegs 

pee | bornewt Dhormee rubbed his eyes and tamed 
NNIN | mt Cbeeree tn) mene cmmmnnnernnt 


KN oe | 


CHATTER 


A SPP tht) Pom sha ate 
j anid 
Hut bas «he ba veg t them 


anewer the pawnobroker drew 


” 
A @et sheet an ta feng ove 
Ae b that f =? feet bus 


Aed Blin the @hite ant poetiing eal 


! 
| 
the man re j 


A real lady, air, Dim eure 
dies “Came te Seuth’« and evidently | ore and heaving basom She fancied she 
— she war right heael treet mprccuedly tenemlioed bow the cum ticgem 
Very well. wav PH be with ber in a) Mr NV atilairgeh bel pet to her, and wae in 
rement Show her fipeant meocerdamg | 9 


You may lend the maney with peortent 
janfety  brriemt saacl, retmmming to bin oom, 
1 Tf vom want Girther ewowrity than than 


meant with a 
condo ch 


Lhe sevdiomtest the monn be 
york of hee heal 
vided from the one he wae in by a weston 
f | jewels, 1 will give ot 


peartitiens 
Nery gowel, aur lhe net let ber know | have sees 


And the man withdrew 

Mr Vanburgh drew aside a tiny curtain, 
which coveted a convenient peep hole, and | 
locker! at Doris, as she eat vimpetiontiy wait 
ing 

(an teee her face 

ford we right) she ow a lady 
hewn, if wou wall bamedly mark that let and 


lt war, in fact, 


Carlyon 
her 

Certainly not,” replied the pawnrhreker 

And calling has managing man to number 


bot (jaune | Dior Carlveu, with much urbanity, thas 
1 wont be | she could hewe the meomev within an bear 





let me heow which of the bromaes you pure she aches!) aeornfully “Yeu do mot th 
fer” he went om, addremung the gentleman | the intertoreiee of the police will be ace 
he wae chowted with, eho merely wand “ All) sare 

right,” and went on with what he wae about Mr Vaebergh emurked and pretented 


Hie was nat mach interwetad in Mr Van | He had onmiy been examining the jowwks, aad 
know fom Mie Carlyoe, womkd 


have the muney 


burgh «© customers | Dregegrend te 


That gentioman entered what Dione bad 


eallel te bereelf the chamber of torture 


thousand ef 4 im small notes, ard wank 
waittor of the pawabroker wowd allow 


Wirat can | have the pleasure of doing 


fr thomclat he aakest, in his cot) her 
tell iflicae tenes Mr \ oe = war only too haypy, and 
lewd me some money, if vou plea,” Thorte wae condweted to a luxurwausly fur 


she repleed, ahowtin 


outteh be til oat what his oom 


ard peoutide 





Mr Vaenturgh lewked a the «quretls wanted euch a sum of mone Wa eeoret hoe 
drewwest, vechel figure, an ewitateal Bul She would have had wo dullecultw on 
couse ae she had named were demande! yetumg uopenty he sal ~ Thome sone 

. thee oe by great ladror on thea pewelsor ching uoderhand goung om. | slaall try and 
“ lene Hh therr tamly plate, leat Mever fi ab cotat 
by chamwe «vet orem eale whe gave t A weewk inter Arapliett Selawn st mx! one 
name and oartiest peothung butemall bagein the deck of the goed shag Atalanta, from 
there batete ~wthampien to Melbourge, wasting the ar 
Dark ay tree bee meat prelitely tratien rival of Mase ¢ arblycn & agvul Ile knew 
thome of wt agiitede as that oanoonly be | wae all right, fo he had rawivel inmates 
etiterust a wm hie we have a thorugh from he awiver that (he maanew would be 
knowledge of the party borrowing, and om | forthe a. but to he amasement, in«teed 
the permbucts abipue sexuirity ofa at bursireme, (Rene Uippest ion cheek 
\ shal! have gvuamd surety Mise Carivon herell woetipaniod bw Mr 
nM what Kiva j beciew 
bowels i ladon t tbelewe we shall ever eet back 
Wihcre ar thes peate maul that old Lady, an dismay af the 
Here water bat Thora wollildl comme te may grt 

She umbachkedl the ase she carrest aml lve lant think wou hacl bette tay 
tok cut ite comtente one by ome fat old) > at home, Mr Seleava ™’ 
fechas! came micetiol thet best cvoetaling ‘\ madam, | do not 1 feel deeply 
eels @ Glee wht haw pviel I} homered by tha oondescemanu, Mies Car 
fret he opemed comtanne! a n@kiace, whict lyaa 
wort! | sewentrate oy tte ll every ray of You have ne neal lt waa curicmity 
light am the cireary litthe moan and te make | that broughtme bere  ] wanted te see what 
ot hack alrecet dark by ite flashing madiano ow bug aowan steamers were like. 1 cane 
I hve pasntroker otters) a litth ors *u over ih a mang Veeeel Irom Mean” 
porime bowen om hae hong cape rience he hax She drew a litthe packet fram her pocket 
beveT aoen anvihing = pariowt Two th ar whic eprom and pul i ik tus hand 
wath! pevuteds at least of the prommased sews leo * eehere and count them she 
rity bung glittering between his fiager and , saad, aborts Nuntic and | will stav here 
the remaniing oases beong opetexd ehowel | the whale 
other trinkets enough and more than enough kk pranted te seats and lef them, and re 
© make the han a mete and protitalie one turned in a very fe® minute with a p homed 

- And wet lke Carivon had got taken a1! , face 
the powels she peomeeweesl She had lett ber Right ° she asked 
self quite enough to make a show witl * To a traction 
‘ whenever i should please her to deck her Amd you are satisfied © 
. eelf cul with geme 1 ae 
ie Mr. Vanburgh kode at her dubiousls Amd will keep your promise *” 
for a minute, when she had opened all the “1 will 
canes © Then it is 6 final gord-bye 
* Pardon me, madam,” he said, “ are thom * Quite 
i jewels your own * ” Then shake hands on it, and good bwe, 
: a i Mr Selwyn We will get ashore Mind 
H “No offence. i hope, but I must know” genni bve chee bod mean thal vou are not w 
. ) “ They are mine.’ write, Weshall be happy to hear of your 
A “And your mame and addres, if you welfare.” 
cfs af “She would be happier to hear of my 





“1 do not wish my name known here ” 


; a _ © Then | can do no busines with you,” be aght of ber face, which was turned away for | 
! solid, in 0 eevere tone. “ No pewnbroker in a moment 

4 . Lendon would dare to receive valuable pro | you are very kind.” 

4 perty like that from an unknown perso “Not at all 


S 


Cole you will favor me with full pasties 


lars, and inform me bow you came by thene | 


then 1 ment 
“Tave me arreste| for 2 Gief, 1 cop 
mn,” nhe ward, pamdonately Uh pew ing back 
"1 wanted 
to harrow same moeey privately, mt to have 


“Tt will not be; uy busines be ststetly 
vdea thet he did cramed Me. 


Samora 


famturgh had « Um ides 


light owew the deed. and @ here 
took their valuables ty raise what money manager” he anil, bhandly Phe jewels 
they might fa preeent wee . he quite aafe in any keeping” 

XN. mee war pleclpes were take " 1 am quite aware of that che anid 
at Mr Va rhe ¢ Sramene t so Demag bitels 1 am wonew hat tee well kinerwe 
the chabes off the bac ke shivering te take any tampering eth my property 


Van turgh «customers never had them come quivering eah indi yerimtions 
letme@en the wine ar heit ted ’ any Novthing would have been hotter than ‘ 
thie soeult ehe wand te herself 1 hal 


nay. very often with the bland gentleman my agent, of even have asked mg pre wd 
in bbe kh, wt wore euch faulthewely fitting  censerious camin, binet Deemer te help 
Clothes and a ecogle deamemel the purity fo me than te have come te thee neem Ile 
which tempter! fabulous offers and the watine would hawe teateagesd it for me | have a 


bot brilliast reign, 


They are ber jewels, sure enough,” he | 
“T ean sever ty every one of them. | ow the morting of one of the fete-days ap 

| pointed by Gustavus foerthe reempation of the | 
ande Comatiler portions of his uly 


The lady wo Wins } 


jand write the desertion of the goods to be 


| left in pledge, he barrie! back to iefrm 





} longer!” » 


Then vou have change! vour opimen ** 
nh 


Mim ( arlyon weald have if in eles, ome 


Hishe dt bette roam, has own privade sametern | 


(eorta clam. that ie mw busines | @hen be chose @et to be at hon and fur 
liow mooaeh * roshet eet a newspaper and aflered re 
Sia thotmated pote freehovent, to while away the Giiea while the 
sa Dood beg your pardon?” the | clerk wae gone with a cheek to the bemk 
poeubroker sa Aremactiie ait led Doan She wever dreame! that sebe had been 
hort ‘ rigghstiy ew) and vlemtibed, least of all be bornest 
Lperewune vou cid  Doreqaire mia thou | Dkr whe deft the shog cual y deter 


Thora 


death,” thought Selwyn to himself, catching 


= a 


| to Mr. Selwyn, and let us go.” 


i “A 


pet - 
ing him the lesenges, after a!!, 

Mre lew said, rug@eemging in her bag ; 
} 


“aed you took euch peime to get them.” 


ay + ie his arfide retamers and sul- | 

* Verbape Mr. Selw ye wum'teare for them, , pom, while the weary eouruers pte 

He may wot pie bis hrith on | nobles waited, and looked on, and wa to 

aoc’ metrams It is opby 9 epeeific agains aad fro through the van micos with im- | tian, a« he pleagsd his brewny hamd into 

bwen the princd hie coat pt chek 
above 


eeatte dear 


which wy 
= = 
be allowed to 


ket i> bie without looking eto hie fac: 

wr anewes he tack it from * ta 

and loebing beg full in the fade, hurled! 

@ ae Tar an bee wtromg arm coukl it sate 

the water Then he turned on la heel aa 
walke! away without anther wert, 

the lithe parcel floated on the «tll water 

vf the harbor, amd Doris stood louleing at 


with « strange, sheent expressions om bet 


fue 

“What a rode voung man ™ Mre. Belle 
tegen, when she ene checked by an imeident 
which brought ewery one in wild amameanent 
to Chat aide of the «bip. 

A genticman whe hal been sanding as 
enough t hear what had passed watete! 
the Hhiyglet of the pmeket through the aisand 
then teuchel «a ameler at his aide ve 
hy nablet 

“fan you «wim, wy map 7 he asked 

Like a duck, «u 

“ Fetch me that pageel before it sinks, od 
Til give wou five pr oem be 

(iver want the mam with a pounce art » 
splash, amd Dome Carlven, starting back @ 
ds: nose, found herself fave to face with be 
b enewt: Dormer 

To be contenend vm our nert | 


TALES OF THE OPERAS. 
GUSTAVUS THE THIRD. 


CHAPBEK I 
Te Kin’) Lever. 


le 


(iostavue the Thirti. whe ascended tha JF ated 


throne of Seeden at the latter end of the 
eighteenth eentury, wee dew hie shore 
aml demervesl!y 
belowed by the midd lower claw= 1 
hie subjecty.to whom be dealt emt jurtic« 
with « firm and ever, but always with » 


| kindly hande-and, in short em in every 


wnee of the Phrase, a @ne, an! up 


) right King of the Commens 


hut the meltlity viewed this stage of thing» 
with unspeakable annoyanor, amd eltimat: |» 


She says ea and she bas brought theme |. deep and wid. «preadia feeling of dincon 


tent pervaded the highest ciseler ef Stock 


| Tle opened the cases one by one, seed) holon, that jafimally onygmdened w seeret oon | 


racy whigh aimed atthe dethanmement .! | . 
| ered Gartevur, shudder agin. spite of all 


» King 
Buch was the state of wihim im the caj its! 


Sal Gents the auliens aad }the Hitthe cortege, aod motioned to hinge ‘ more than meal crowdal ne eourtier:, | 
sham Commeng ham Pe me a The commer was in sha 7 diplomatiate, , agtinta, (teheones 
ler that he comdd ane inte the next room | had asembled in the superb her | 
Mr Vaanborgh wae closeted with a gremtio | without being seem It was Dhoris, mee | commuunic with hie magesty’s privat: 
man when his asietant announce! a lady, [enough Deere i ome of ber tantrums, he | apartinents, They wean waite the geners! 
and looked up te ask what she was like saul to himself, fee she wae walking up aed) ievee whick was invazinbly buld a@ mid-day | 


lower Like compel pametheer, with Maw taamgy | during the King’s resideme ia Stoektholin 
jere of) 


| recompense for my sinful pamion,” 





\ detachment of S link 4) ] 
the (hoard Qeed the prinawpal entrance: to 


| the apartmend and narmercus Kmete of viet 


tor stod chatting and.convemiag ua groupe 
which wellwatgh filleck Ue vewe sadam, 

In the ewes of a sommewhad retire! 
window the Count Lm Hormaad De rr 
img might be motion, marronumded by 4 
wl the , whe wer geeticulating 
eagerly, wel exchangng woeds us that very 
eulxlued manner whach jnelacatee oxtrene 
eaution, 1nd something mom. 

“Tt ts pomitively camluvaeale,” said Te 
Warting 


“Nor sem we!” replied mone than one af 
the wolbbae with wheoga die eae cumversing. 

"The, may lords!" iatewporesdd the Coume 
Dre Tomy un those demwdedk tame which cacy 
convievwm with them “We are already 
hla bo tak aul | howe reagen we beliewe that 
\nkameres « mpriere leave Seem aot up. oer 
track, Util the hewr eum to strike be 
silent we the wrave, unlew ee are alone, amd 
even thea atter ny want that wo not needfal 
for ceermveg oul wr Aroma oment« 
than ewer courte and sabamiei ve 
bearing” 

“Were it noe far the presence of yon 
rule mel, amen whee le is x px ypnbar, 
my ewoml shoudl fone am minrelictigm te 
hie emrts blowsl thas seey morning, mut 
tered amother «@ he pumas. 

“1 wet heoe ne meen of thie, now lord 
repwatesl Th Lian, oe a stern whaper 

wk wou lescard ome ente tpt 'y theme 
ew lows throats” Your eworl let got bn 
Dealt cat cof tts cual)! aa letiore we homald be 
‘ere &) price 
said yon dear to welmwme lis app saranoe. 

“Mat 

Nut 


iawur 


ne werd nee, or lw 


eer omni paeet Vou beave Gnaniniely named 
uve leader ad Gis grwat bot peri'yos under 
taking, and UL ovcranmmand wise abs sleite silemes 
ll the oiwment fee action shall wrwe.’” 

The telele comparator who bac leon ad 


reseed one td curt and ongrem peu 
war cvitemtiv wlewat t othe chon 
f the Wiggs private aparties.e wen thrown 


hatiner 


my lie 


pen, ap bis favorite pags (har, came 

reand smmagmeing bis Nbaet Por a 
moment ete was profound slenee, and 
then, aul the aoclamatioes wf the citizets 
and peasants, an! the mom artiy, buat lew 


sito, sabutation= of the glitteriig throm, 
(rustavus entered the salou 

After graciously recertuyg many petitions, 
and lwtening to several verbal entreaties 
from the humbler portiow af his suljex ta to 
whem he generally gawe audience tinst, the 
King tumetiately yoined a group of artiste, 
ata chatted pleasantly about his new epers 


house, on the embellishments of whieh he 
wa bestowing creat expense and care. 
“Well, Rosle,” said he, fan varly tap 


ping the voung painter on the sheulder 
“hast cumpletal the Venus of the oentre 
panel” 

© Last night, vour Majesty ” 

“Ciel Lowill Jook in this aflernoon 
and find more work for thy facile pencil! 
Then turning to the most renowned of 


Swedish sculptors, he continued. “ And what 


think’st thou, friemd Sergell,) of the new, 
jemiton | have chosen for thy Spartan 
(iladiator” 

“Sire, 1 only received intelligence of 


your Majesty's wishes late last evening, but 
1 think ~ highly of the alteration that I 
have already caused my work to be removed 
the rT ” : 

“And thon dost really deem mv altera- 
tion an improvemest”” somewhat anxiously 
inquired Crustay us 

“Sire.” replied the ragged plain, out- 
ser sculpter, “if I had not thought so, I 


ould, with your Majesty's permiion, have 


withdrawn my work, rather than have con- 


“Thank you, Mis Carivom ; | sented to its removal.” 
; } “Hatha'ha! I do believe thou wouldet, 
Come, auntie, say good-bye even though thy Sovercign Lord and King , boatewain's coat pocket. 











ead uw de 
forund 
? One «hie he explai and dilated om the 
ve in the for the grand 
beer or ev. They are aot a»: nr 


when a ' 


wal 


“1, for m pert, ean endure it ne 





lus ™ 
moet Uke tyrant veth a fais tac, and be agere | 


why the eqmpadic now gp ahering | 


th teaw from | 
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commanded otherwine,” respomded Gustavus,| * By Neptune, thaf wil! be good fortune, | hawd, with a pices af g sid lying im the epen 


with great gratificatien. 


it 4 it turns out a you've prophe 


Aad for well-ragh half an hour did the | cic” =exelaitned the delighted milor 


dhmtriow: patron of art contiene plemsant|y 


uence aad contempt 
let tmter obtained a private 
> wae maki 


oy with whieh the 

| to open his wew opera houxe em tbe fellew- 
She ppeke mochalant!y, like = chilld re | ing 

pesting = lemon aad hel) out» flat, ebony 


ev 

Ath Cestavus turned! hivatiention te 
the more legit ate busines« of the mort wy 
~—namels, the peeeption of those whore ramk, 
or official eunding, or military and civil ap 
pointmen® conferred om them the privilege 
of unquestioned serese to their Sovemwign 
and the momarch @epensed hie em dex and 
favor, and promises, aed altentions, aad con 
fiddenos amog@ the hevliant throng 6 th un 


ceasing bonkers till the close of the lewew | 


The last of the crowd of courtiers hoal de 
varted, and the King bad languidly semted 
losall in a teow of ome of the windhws 
gazing lietlewly out of the magnificent gar 
dene behow, when bie fevorite page ap 
peeve hed, and pesented a paper 

“May itt please your Majesty, the list of 

bo lemorro® evemiig'’s masked 


pare shal ivine 
boa.” 
“Ab wearily ‘et gwomthy aul the King, 


ashe took the papa, “that ie a mest im 
powtent affaer to yan, (seme me doult.” 
“Oh, very" repdied the saucy and much 
ideadge:| bow 
“Well, let us see @ whoee eur guests are 
i commit. The [athens ef Holberg, the 
Druehew of Cidthlanch the Comme de Wart- 
ng, the Countes \eharmtrom " And 
» rewding this naren (romtwene enddenly 
paueed, a if overcome by irrepremil le 
cho tee, 
te in very strange,” thoughd Osear, “ but 
| hawe eberved for a lege time that, when- 
ever hee mame ix mentioned, he becomes for 


a moment quite unnervv! 

Shee will be there,’ ceurmueed ( jastavus 
to himeeli “I cannet avoid seeing her 
(th, how poor heart beaw with mingle: 


! Ge,” eominued be to the 
eae. “lL would be alone Lea av.” 
Ae Chane was aboutts- retire, Coumt An- 


kervtrem, the King's mot trusted aad wor- | 


thy friend, emtere:! the agastinent_ 

“Hie Majesty desires uw be alose,” whi 
pered thu page ; 
ould noe be meant to ay to you, Count ;” 
und wo sawing, he quittedd the mloea. 

Ankaewtrom, who was most devetedly at- 
tached & his royal goastary seemed a first 
uunlecidad whether to salwance ae retire; 
at observing the King agrpared wamk in a 
ghvemy anvene, he approsaberl 

“Sire” said he. 

“ Ankasmetrom, my friend, you here”” mor- 


hie effort to appear calm 
“Sire,” cominued the Cant, “ What has 
weed"? = Confide in me; Limplore you f 
"1 dag act!—L cannot 5—impossitle!” 
“Them, sire,” replied Ankantrom, “the 


aad nue | time has wme when I cam no longer keep 
tae 


milence 

“ Merefal rvidence !” ejacnlased 
conscienve-«t ricken Sovereaga 

“TL keew all, sire” 

“TL arelest'” muttered (aretavue, eth an- 
controllatile emotion, “But it is & just 


the 


“ Listen, sere,” proceeded the Couet, with 
rolemnwn “Among this crowd of courtiers, 
who are se loud in their profumions of leyalty 


land low, there are some wito are platting 


your dettinewement 

“Ab in that all? Noshing meee than 
that’” \terrupted the K ang, with intense 
relief 

* Aundiadso vour assassinetion, | hevwe dis- 
coveredithe authors of this foul conspiracy.” 

“ L bemathe again!" excthimed Ciustavus. 

* Ami now, sire, I will give you » list of 
their sume.” 

“Nee ne; be silent” 

“Tt ismy duty to speak” 

“Tien it wil be my duty to pamish. I 
will &new mahing | will hear nothing 
further, Let them be informed that | age 
aware af their plottings aad their treachery. 
The warning will suffice teadarm amd render 
then» power is 

“Sine, it will only increase their audacity.” 

At this mement the Winister of Justice 
entesal, bearing severs! official paper, 
which reqaired the Komg’s signature, and 
among Chem was one ioh devrved the 
arrowiand banikhment of a celebrated for 
tuneteller, wamed Arveskon, whom many 


) of the Higgheest ax well as the lowest classes in 


Stoekhulee were in the habit of econsahing 
both ope mle and secret'e,. 


Ona look ing over this documeat, Gastayvus | 
strengly obyected to the raflictiomol «o heavy | 


n puni-bow nat for «= teyvial an eflemee, and 
he nmeoleed to visit the woman in digruine, 
aml jeige for himself how farse severe a 
dewee Wm just or Decwrary 


CHAPTER I 
THE Girsy’s WARD 
The bourse of Arvedson, the tortuneteller 


was situated near tie wateraide, and the 
) pert of Stockholm, was platy visible 
through a large window at the back of the 
apartment in whigh she practiced her | 
‘ urystieal profession 

Prem its prexdnity to the shipping, a 
lame portion of those whe sought her air 


were seamen: and uf was te the disguise of 
a selor that Gostavus ontered ber dwelling 
through the gateway that was open t all 


customer, and ayingled with the crowd by | knocking wax heard at the ower gate, with 
} boisterous demands for instana admission, 


which the old woman wae surronndel 
“None of sav courtier friends seem to 
have arrived wet’ said Re to himself, look 
ing round the lange ren with considerable 
elbowed his way towards 
her 


curbosity, as he 
the fortunedeller, whe was busy in 
div nations 
| sav, avast there’ 
bawled a Drawny, griztle-learded seamag, 
of colowwal stature, making hi*x wav through 
the inner ring af eager lookers-on. “ Here! 
my vpame’s Hans Christian DT'm beet 
ewain of his Majesty's ship Kraken, now in 
the harbor Uwe serwed the King for eigh- 
teen vears, and as vet Ive received nothing '” 
“Nothing " demanded the surprised 
SOTOIST ONS 
“Nothing but half a dozen large wounds, 
amd my And | want te 
know whether yy luck is going te improve 
orna? I think its high ume in did” 
A brave fellow! So do L* muttered 
Gustavus, who happened to be standing 


resof lower ones! 


chome at his sicle 

* taiwe me thy hand.” said Arved«on 

“Til pay vou well uf you can promise me 
better fortune.” 

After cluwely examining the seaman’'s 
hand, the sorceress, in solemn and senten- 
tious tones, replied, “ The lines here tell me 
thou wilt shortly receive from thy Sovereign 
a higher grade of rank, and a sam of gold 
in quittance of arrears of pay.” 

“She shall speak the truth for this once, 
at all events "’ muttered the diqeuised mon- 
arch, as, rapidly taking a rouleau of gold 
from his vest, and writing a few words on it 


| with a pencil, dropped it unnoticed into the 


“but | aun certaiathe order | 





| thin «ame 


it's my turn next?" | 


* Well, how mach have bto pay 
” The ee helb ure.” 
“ Huagl ! 
pouch le rm ww full,” 


“I don't think I've 

fous i@ tre world. Ke! wha 
deute is thi” ead be pulled cous 
om which bes ased 


That's a Mg sum, and my 
Chie | wield # sword.” 


=| 
fouless, | “ Now 
ri an ame 


palm “Now, oft is ly, Im fmt wre a 
the wheel |" 
“Ha!” slowly aud the sybil, after exam- 


ing the King’s hand setentively. “Thin in 


It knows well how tw 
“That's quite true™ exelaimed (Oncar, 
with vivacity 
“Silence” said Guetewes to the bey 


ced,” 
pnw ol after s frther examim- 


a valent hand! 


ment, while be sead the followi —** Kia | tion, Sqeeeten, Se ORGS OL Alen! 
(restavus, t bi okd enrade, Chate alas! Go; qnestion me rm further’ 
tian, Lieutenantel the Kraken slepp-of-war’  “Nonsena, woman! | issint!—well—no 
An officer's commission and ' tee —I reques! 


miracic ™ 


“Ite = mirada ™ shouted the wowd of 


euger |istemers, 


“It ix, indeed [? murteared the astonnded | 


eorerres 


“ke ix, indeed ™ echaed the disguised 


monarch, laughing heartily 


At this moment a Ailadeed, but diainet, | 


eund of knocking ea heard at a mall 
private door, whic® led into the back 
greden, through which’ the frtune-tellet re 
caved ber clients of the upper classes, bev 


whom she was, as we have already nai, 


“1 
And whilk 
the arowd were cagerly talking over Chris , 
tants goed fortune, she opened the door. 


very freqecntly consulted 
“Senme one kaocks,” muttered she 
met rid giveelf of thie lot ™ 


awl eeervamt out of livery appeared. 
“What del see” meetired Gustavus, 


, whe bad bees watching hem mowsements with 
© That nvas> i @ servant of 


me anrionmy 
Count Aakemtrom | 

“My noble mistress wishes te see vou, 
madara, She waits without, and desires to 
someult you im secret.” 

“*Tie welll” rephed Avcedsom; while 
Guetaveas, whe had been intently letening, 
seemed fr a. mement over aad at the possi- 
bhe prospect of an interview with the fair 
being whem he lowed, “not wheely, but too 
wall” 

“Tell your lady,” continuedbthe fortune- 
teller,“ she has wthing to feast,” amd clos 
ingt thee ptivate deer as the vebet departed, 
she soon got ridef the crowd by anwoune- 
ing. iw oracular tomes, that the heur had ar- 
rived when she namt held consittation with 
thowe unsees: spirite from whom she derived 
her power. 

M eantime,.ae she was dismiss ag ber vix- 
itors, aad carefully barring the outer en- 
trance, .Ciustawus, afer glancings hurriedly 
round, concealed hismelt unnoticed behind 
an oldeabines near the fire-place 

Arvedson, qpite ameuspicious ¢fithe pres- 
ence of. third person, now proeeeded to 
open Uhedioner yrvate door, and the (oant- 
ess Aakarstrom: entered, pale, trembling, 
and sareely able to support herself 

“Be nmeot alarmed,” said the swhil, in 
soothing necente:, “ weare alone. Say, why 
do you seek my services ”” 

“Tf all TL hear be true, you should be able 
to divine.’ timidiy responded the Countess, 

“Humph! Lat me see your hand —doe 
it concern friendship? No; 
apeak of omaght but love.” 

“Ah! you knew my secret,” wlaspered 
the Countess 

“She lowes!" muemured (iustaves, in his 
place of concealment. “She lovest—but 
whom? Not her husband, or wh. come 
here a 

© Proased !"" said: the aybil 

“1 lowe —aea who is of exalted rank 

in spite of all my efforts to banish hd im- 
age fronormy heart. | weuld eradicate this 
unholy pasion,” 

“It is L whonm she loves,” thought the 
King, im am indescribable state of mangled 
rapture and amazement. ° 

“ Listen!” said Arwedson, in tc mes of 
deeply-marked solemnity. “I am acquainted 
with a plant of infallible effect in weeking 
the cure you seek !” 

“Take this purse; its contents shall be 
doubled if you reqpire it,” interrupted the 
Countess, with almost frenzied eagersess. 

“ But.’ continaed the sybil, “it nat be 
gathered hw your own band, under ciseum- 
stances which will nequire no ordinary eour- 

“| would brave death to accomp!ahk my 
desire.”” 

“ Hearken ! 


Vithont the city weal there 


ix a wellknown spot—a epot accursed of | 


men, fer there amds the gibbet on which 
the criminals of Steekholm, conderamed to 
death, have been impaled for the last five 
hundred years, hither you must go at 
midnight.” 

“1 wall.” 

“Aad there vou must pluck with vour 
own haed the daek berries of a certaam green, 
broaddeaved plant, which only grows im- 
mediotely beneath the dread instrument of 
justice |” 

“TL wall goa.” 

“TO vou blemeh . if, having arrived at the 
fatal spot, vou fidter, and fail in “aur pur 
pose. all future hepe of being able ta com- 
poss cour desire will be in vain!” 

The Countes iawardly praved forsrength 


and firmness te carry her through. the or 


deal 
Your hemet 
eoreeress, with asearching glance. 
“No: dutv eommands—virtar 
' replied the Countess, with intense 


misgives you” said the 


Inspires 
” 
te 


| fereor 


-You will bring those berres to me at 
beur tomorrow, ami then my 
share of the tusk shall quickly be accom 


{| plahed.” 


*L will do sa” 
eon 
At thie puncture, 


rejoined Madam Ankar 


a loud and continued 


“Our comterence for to-day is finished.” 
said the eviul, hurriedly. 
had better nat be seen.” 

“Not for the world! 
morrow! At midnight I shall be there 

“Amd I, too, will be there, w watch over 
and pretect thee from all harm!” murnwred 
the Kine. from his hiding-place, as he «aw 
her rapacdly quit the han, and dixeppear 
through the garden-gate. 

Meanwhile, the cries and knockings con- 
tinued, and when the fortune-teller opened 
the gate, a whole crowd of disguised voung 
nobles and courtiers berst in, brusqnely de- 
manding to have their fortunes told. the 
King slipping among them unnoticed from 
behind the cabinet 

“Daughter of Beelzebub, we 
know our future fate!” cried one 

“Grandmother of Lacik A 
fortune told" cried another 

“Hold maid the disguised 
coming forward 
neighbors! 


come to 
| want my 


monarch, 
coolly “1 claim prece- 


che Thee, 


“I didn't know he was among our party,” 


lericd the Kiag, gaily ; 
events Js the hand of a true friend.’ 


continued the 


these limes all | 


night. 





“Your ludyxbip 


Farewell till te | 


and on recognizing the 
well-known voice, all of course, gave way. | 


as out t—epeak out!” ied the sur- 
ing courmes. j 

“Well, then” preceeded A teuleon, with 
great unwillingness, — “ shorthy then wilt 
dic” 

“If it be on the feld of glory, B shall be 
owatent ' he exelminsed, with enthusiasm 

*Meanest thou in war’ = Ah, rw! that is 
net thy destiny. Bhow wilt die by the hand 
of am aswwessin |” 

Mt this sinister aeneumcement, spakem in 
tonee of the deepest eoaviction, all bus the 
King seemed paralysed with horror. 

* Nomumense !’ said Gustavus, gaily. “Bat 
come, complete your prophecy. Telb.me by 
whose aet Lam thus doensed to die.” 

“ Beware of the maa-whe first takes thee 
by the band this day" 

“Oh, another miradle,”’ responded the 


! monareh, with a hearty laggh of unbaliet 


“Come, sim, will none f yeu shake hands 
with a peer sailor?” All sheank from the 
proffered grasp, and he eatinmed : “ What! 
will no ene venture to give the oracle the 
Ue?” 

At thie singular crisie Ankarstrom eaid- 
derby appeared, and wascagerly and heart- 
ily shakem by the hand byhie reyal maswr. 

The throng seemed relieved at the happ 
dewaement of an untoward incident whack 
had threatened to prove so strange a source 
of difhoulty 

“1. breathe again,” widigered De Horm 
to De Warting. 

“TL. thought we were betrayed,” replied! 
the oper. 

* Bow once, sins, the syba: was ia error,’” 
“foe this, at all 


‘Ah, sire” said Ankarvrem,, returning 
with emotion, the warm and renewed pres- 
sure if his Sewereign’s hank 

“Sire! Can it be the King 2?” exalaimed 
the svbil, in astonishment. 

* Som were a great maginian,, tenly, not 
to hawe knows that!” respouded Gustavus, 
merrily, “Mereewer, yOur ort has net even 
enabled you to gmese that youwue doomed to 
banixkigens.”” 

“J, dee?’ 

“Yous indeed: but don'’s be alarmed. 
You have my perm ision te stay; and,” 
laberal monawh,. thrawing 
her a purse of geld, “there is «trifle te-rec- 
ompenee you for the somewhawfree langpage 
of my friends.” 

“Oh, my gemereus master,” replied Ar- 
vedson., “permit me to repeat amy warning.”’ 

“Silenee, wommn! Thom art mad !’’ 


sternly replied the King. 


“This woman knows more than. we sus- 
pect. She must be removed ffom our path 
without delay,” whispered Ie Horn, w. a. 
conspirator who steed near. 

“CGewtlemen, you will all diae with me 
at the palace ta«lay,’ said Gemtavus; and 
leaning familiarly on the arte.of his most 
intimate friend Awkarstrom, he gaily qit- 


| ted the dwelling ef the sorceress . 





CHAPTER IIL. 
HE PREDATION VERQYED. 
It wanted bus a few momenta of miil- 
The snow was ae fast, and the 
wind muaned drearily througha pass in the 
rocks, along whieh a ‘deaieteal fenmle 
appeared advancing with falte riage steps to- 
wards two vast, black pillars, which bore a 
crow-beam on their summit, and stood be- 
neath Une shadew of a row of withesed, 
gnarled old elo. 

She halted at almost every step, glancing 
fearfully around, and as a churods bell imthe 
distance boomed forth the heur of trebve,. 
she shuddered—shrank—as if overoame 
with barror, amd sank well-tagh inanimate 
to the earth. This female was the Countess 
Ankasstrom, whe had with difficulty esme 
thus far to obtain the charmed berries which 
the svbil required, 

“ My strength fails utterly. I can ga. no 
furtber,” murmured the hay dees lady. 

(fier more than one vain attempt ta gain 


| the dreaded -y from which she was now 
nr 


but a few yards distant, she was horrited to 
hear the svuml of fast appreaching footsteps, 
and ina mement afterwards recoiled with 
ameae! affright on finding herself fae to 
fuow with the King. 

Ciustavus had closely followed, umeen, to 
pratect and defend her froma all possible dan- 
ger. But bis explanations and eatreaties 
were alike ineffectual aad unheeded. In 
wild dismay «he implored him to leave ber ; 
wad, while half-confesing her hapless love, 
evacted from him a solemn promise never 
tw seek her presence agam, 

At the very moment the monarch was 
pledging his kingly homor to that effect, a 
«cond rapid foottall was heard advancing 
Uirough the rocky paseyze, whieh farmed 
the usual approach te this glasmy, death- 
tranigeht «pot. 


“Hark! P 


whispered 


“At such an hoar—in such a place’? 
Whe can it be?” And half-unsheathing 
his sword, the startled King, when he turned 
tw confront, and, uf needful, repel the in- 
truder, saw, with dismay, within a few paces 
of him, Count Ankapstrom, 

“ Ankarstrom !" burst fram the King’s 
lip» 

. My husband % wuruured the Countess. 
“Tam lost! 

“You here, sire?” exclaimed Ankar- 
strom “Is it possible that, for the sake of 
pursuing a puerile amour, vou will persist 
in hazarding a life which all Sweden holds 
so dear?” 

“Why have you followed me?” asked 
Gustavus, with mmpatience. 

“ Because | heard, sire, that you had 
quitted Swockbolm adene ; and I am not the 
only persen by whom you have been fol- 
lowed ! Vengeful hatred ix as watchful a 
loyal friendship. At this moment, among 


Some one comes ! 


| the Countess, in extreme terror. 


| the rocks, a dogen swords are gleaming that 


seek your life! Your every footstep 
tracked—the traitors are close at hand. 
Concealed beneath this mantle I passed 
through them undetected. They know you 
are here—that there is a lady with you. 
That is the only path by which you can ¢ 
cape,” continued Ankartrom, pointing t 4 


whispered Ie Horn two a fellow-conspir- | side opening among the rocks; “ and this, ’ 


ator 

“A fine chance lost! grumbled De | 
Warting. “His friends muster too strong 
here now,” 


“| don’t think we have any right to in- 


sult or annoy this woman,” continued Gus 
tavus, 
have my fortune told; and I'll trouble you, 
comrades, to be a little more quiet, or | 
shan't be able to hear what she says,” and, 
with this admonition, he thrust out 


| mo time. 


| hand, he was about to depart. 


j}saw Gustavus thus 


his that this was the 


| —giving Gustavus his mantle—“ will con- 


ceal vou from their view.” 
“Thanks, my trusty friend! Let us lo 


Come, madaine ;” and, taking bet 
But Ankarstrom instantly interposed (0 
He explained 


“For my part, | came here only to forbid this arrangement. 


that the conspirators, knowing there wa 4 
lady with the King, would certainly, if they 
ied, conclude 


his wile 
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would fall a sacrifice. 
to take charge of her himeelf, 


word of honor not to seek to discover whx 


city . 


He therefore offered 
edging his 








SAVED. 


, A WIFE'S sToRY. 
she waa, but to conduct her in safety to the , 


After much hesitation on the part of Gue- 
tavus, he was ultimately prevailed on, and 


indeed forced to consent to this, his only 


mode of escape; and he had scarcely disxap- 


peared through the bye-path among the 


rocks before the conspirators were seen 
cautiously emerging from the main road, 
and then stealthily advancing through the 
gloom towards Ankarstrom and the veiled 


lady, whom he little suapected to be his own | 


wife 


“Come, lady,” said the Count; “T have 


sworn to guide vou in safety to the city 
gates, and T will keep my word.” 

“Wonld I were dead,” 
trembling woman. 

“Tia! what means this? Who and what 
are ye?” demanded Ankarstrom, in stern, 
commanding tones, as, on turning to depart, 
he perceived the conspirators within a few 
paces of him. 


“Tis not the King" exclaimed De Horn. 
“No; the King is not here, sim,” re- | 


plied Ankarstrom, with a grim smile. 

“Can it be possible that this is Count An- 
karstrom ?” inguired the other, with undis- 
guised astonishment. 

“ Even so, gentlemen, I need not inquire 
further who you are; and I beg to ask 
Counts De Horn and De Warting what pur- 
jose has brought them here ?” 

“Hem! Well, perhaps we came here, as 
you appear to have come—tw meet a lady,” 
responded De Horn. 

“ Moreover,” added De Warting, “as you 
have been so much more fortunate than we, 
you will, a# compensation for our disap 
pointment, permit us to steal a glance at the 
fair face of the closely-veiled charmer whom 
we see beside you.” And he advanced, as 
if determined to execute his purpose. 

“Stand back! Approach her, and you 
die!” exclaimed Ankarstrom, drawing his 
sword, 

“Nay; if that Ie to be the game, Count, 
vou will find it rather & perilous one to 
play!” responded De Horn, drawing his 
«word, an example which was followed by 
several more conspirators; while others of 
the party produced torches from beneath 
their mantles, which, when lighted, threw a 
lurid glare upon the thickening melee. 

For some few moments Ankarstrom, who 
was a magnificent swordsman, held his 
ground, even against both the conspirators 
who had originally commenced the quarrel, 
but his foot slipping on the newly-fallen 
snow, he fell heavily to the earth, and would 


most assuredly have become a vietim to | 


their ungovernable hatred, had not his wife, 


unable to control herself at the sight of her 
husband's danger, rushed frantically be- | 


tween him and his assailants. 


In the struggle that ensued, her veil and | 


hood were torn, or fell from her face. 

Her husband gazed on her as if transfixed 
to the spot, while all around looked on with 
undisguised amazement. 

* His wife—yes, his own wife !”’ 

“Upon my honor, this a strangefadven- 
ture!” at last said De Horn, “Come, let 
us depart, or we may be surprised in our 
turn,” 

“Pha! fear nothing,” replied De Wart- 
ing, with sardonic irony, “ What harm 
can befall us while in the society of the 
King’s favorite friend ?” 

“s itis mortal enemy, sir,” said Ankare- 
trom, with an intensity that awed hix hear- 
erm. “ We must meet again, at vour house 
or mine !” 

“ Aa you please.” 

“ At mine, then.” 

“ When ?” 

“ To-morrow, at seven.” 

“| shall expect you. And now, madame, 
I have sworn to conduct you in safety to the 
gates of Stockholm. Once more your 
hand.” 

And the Count, with stately step, and 
studied, but formal, politeness, led his well- 
nigh heart-broken wife through the rocky 

vant, until they disappeared in the distance. 

he conspirators, exchanging significant 
whispers and triumphant glances, slowly 
followed. 

* * * 7 * 

The unhappy and ill-tarred Countess, who 
in vain protested to her stern lord that she 
had never sacrificed his honor, was not only 
compelled to witness the interview whic 
took place between the infuriated man and 
the principal conspirators, among whom he 
instantly enrolled himeelf, but was forced to 
draw the lotwhich Fate, through her hands, 
thus assigned to Ankarstrom, of assassinat- 
ing his unsuspecting Sovereign. 

All were invited to the masked ball, which 
took place that evening ; and the King, al- 
though anonymously warned of the danger 
which threatened him, persisted in appear- 
ing at it. The monarch’s heedless temerity 
cost him his life, and inflicted on hi« people 
an irreparable loss. He was mercilessly 
shot down, in the midst of the revelry, by 
his late friend and companion; and ex- 
pired, in great agony, almost upon the very 
spot where, a few minutes previously, he 
had been dancing a cotillion with the assas- 
skin's wife. 

Had Gustavus been less careful of the 
welfare of his people, the assassin hand 
would have been stayed. As it was, the 
conspirators found their reward in their suc- 
The plot against the unfortunate 
monarch had no reference to his dynasty, 
but was fomented and cherished on personal 
grounds alone ; since his son candid oe him, 
and ruled under a Regency for four years 
ere he became King. 

—— 


LITTLE BY LITTLE. 


cen, 


If you are gaining little by little, every 
day, be content. Are your expenses lems 
than your income, so that, though it be litte 
by little, you are yet constantly accumu- 
lating, and growing richer and richer every 
day? Be content; so far as concerns money, 
you are doing very well. 

Are you gaining knowledge every day 
Though it be little by little, the aggregate 
of the accumulation, where no day w per- 
mitted to pass withoat adding some thing to 
the stock, will be surprising to yourself. 
Solomon did not become the wisest maf in 
the world in a minute. Little by little 
never omitting to learn something, even for 
a single day—always reading, always study- 
ing a little between the time of rising up in 
the morning and lying down at night; this 
is the way to accumulate a full storehouse of 
knowledge. 

Finally, are you daily improving in « har- 
acter’ he not dis ouraged because it is 
litle by little. The best of men fall far 
ehort of what they theme] vee would wish 
to be. It is something, it is much, if you 
keep your good resolutions better to-day than 
you did yesterday, better this week than you 
did last, better this year than you did last 
year. Strive to be perfect, but do not become 
disheartened so long as you are approaching 
nearer and nearer w the high standard at 
Which you aim. 

_ Little by litdle, fortunes are accumulated ; 
little by little, knowledge is gained ; litde by 
little, ¢ and reputation are achieved. 


” 


murmured the 





i | 


} 


Can a woman hinder fate’ 


hinder or stop the tide of love which came 
Did I not 


into my heart for Allan Starr? 
kvow the man as well, better than those wh« 
warned me against him * 


love strong as death to set him right 


sent to crown my life; and, above all, how 


tween us for all eternity ? 
Once, just once, he doubted me. 


passion he came up to see me. 


blazing eyes, and the fercest reproach upon 


his haughty lips, as he faced me, the first 
time he ever frowned upon me in all my 


life. 

| “So you have given me over, like the rest 
ofthem? ] thank you,” he said, in freezing 

tones, 

“1? what do you mean, Allan?” I asked 
| “I mean that the one who dares to speak 
| wordwwhich shall take you away from me, 
| must be brave enough to face death itself: 
| for | will——" 
| dey J up and covered his quivering 

lips with both my hands, 

“Don't say it, Allan,” I cried. 
yours always. 
words!” 

He caught me in his arms, and burst into 
tears, 

I believe I never saw a man break down 
wholly before, and I never want to again 
It was frightful to see my handsome, brave 
lover so shaken with stormy sobs. But | 
knew then how well he loved me; ah! I 
kuew then. 

When he was quiet, he made me go upon 
my knees, and with my hand lifted towards 
heaven, swear that I would be his for ever, 
in spite of all that the whole world might 
say. 1 was glad enough to do it; and when, 
afterwards, he added, with his hand clasping 
mine and both rained, “As Ido by thee, so 
may Divine Justice do by me henceforth,” 
though his terrible earnestness made me 
shiver a little, | was thankful to feel that we 


“ 
I am 


doubting for ever. 

We were married soon after, and our life 
began together. [I knew well enough what 
mine would be. I had not come to a path 
full of soft, fragrant flowers. It was to be a 
fearful, if not a long struggle—likely both; 
for, either T must turn the current of my 
darling’s life, or we should go down together. 
| No earthly power could separate us now. 
| But I was strong in the great love [ bore 
him, and my heart never once faltered. 

For a month after our marriage he came 

home regularly—his apparent occupation 
was head clerk in a well known-firm; but I 
knew, oh pity! that his real employment 
was far enough removed from anything as 
honorable as that—but then he began to re- 
turn later, until one, two, three, and some- 
times four o'clock would strike without bring- 
ing him, 

1 had resolved at first that I would always 
remain up until he came, thinking that I 
might thus have more hold upon him. My 
business was to save him. Nothing was too 
hard to be done if 1 might but reach that 
goal at last. 

As I said, he began to return later now, 
and there grew to be a haggard look upon 
his face which it was dreadful to see, since | 
knew, only too well, what brought it there. 
But | tried to be patient; and whenever he 
came, was careful not to make the slightest 
allusion to the lateness of the hour, It 
would pot do with him, 
supper, for 1 persisted in having it invaria- 
bly at his return; and though I have seen 
his eyes fill many and many a time when he 
looked at me steadily as he had a way of 
doing, he did not tell me his thoughts, and 
I pretended not to notice while | attended 
to his wants. 

It is an awful thing fora woman to see the 
husband of her love goin down steadily 
but surely, before her frightened eyes, and 
she powerless tosave. I had wondered once 
how miserable, ill-treated wives, whose hus- 
bands were scarcely fit to live, could still 
cling to them; but though Allan wax tender 


and kind when with me, I could understand | 


now, by my own heart, how it was that they 
bore everything rather than separation. 


A year went by, and no visible change | 


came; but the constant anxiety told upon 
my face. I wanted to keep the signs back 
but I could not. Friends noticed it, and 
among them the aunt who had taken my 
dead mother’s place. She had never liked 
my husband; and the anniversary of our 
marriage she came, in solemn state, “to in- 
quire into matters,” as she termed it. 

* You are looking poorly, my child,” she 
said, opening the subject at once. 
marriage is, perhaps, unhappy?’ 

“There could not be a kinder husband 
than Allan,” my face flushing in a moment 
“ He has never spoken a harsh word to me.” 

Sut something has worn you toa shadow,” 
she went on, ignoring my indignation; “ and 
we all know that Mr. Starr is not what he 
ought to be.” 


That was more than any wife should bear | 


tamely I rose at once. 

“ Sach words must neither be addressed to 
his wife, nor spoken under his roof,” 1 waid 
angrily 

“My home is open to you, nevertheless,” 
she urged, with her keen eyes, which I 
hated, because [ feared them, upom my face 

“My home is here, where wy heart ix,” 1 
retorted, * I desire no other ;’—and with that 
our interview closed 

Allan heard in some 
had called: and he would not be 
until | bad told him her exact words 

“She ix right,” he «aid bitterly “You 
would be far better off under her roof than 
under mine.” 

I knew he did it only toe try me, for he 
had not the ghost of a fear that 1 should 
choose my home away from him 

“T did not see fit to tell her so,” [replied 

“But believe it? You believe it 
then?” 

His breath seemed to stop with the in 
tensity of hix desire to read what wae really 
in my heart, and he would have wormed the 
truth from me whatever it had been 

“No, I did not believe it, Allan,” [re 
sponded, quietly, meeting and an«wering the 
questioning doubt which for the moment 
had leaped into his eves.“ Wherever you 
are taking me to, Your own stil tells vou I 
am powe rless, and must from choice follow.” 

You are a gow, true angel,” he said, 
with a «trange tenderness upon his lips; brut 
though I was certain he loved me with a 
strong man’s «trength, he did not, alas! love 
me well enough to leave the gambler’s den 
which was fast drawing him on to ruin 

Another year went by, another year of 
anxious dread and sorrow, and «till another 
vear was added to it, and all that love could 
suggest or ingenuity invent, had failed in 
accomplishing my purpose. I war forced to 
acknowledge thi+,and the admission made me 
tremble. tas I indeed, then, to go down 


that my aunt 


way 
watistiod 


If he was in the 
, Wrong, then so much the more need of a 
How 


could I throw down that which had been 
could | turn from him, since every step but 


increased the distance which might lie be- 


heard that friends were trying w influence 
me against him, and iu the beat of his mad 
Anger, in- 
tense anger and desperation were in his 


Vh, do keep back the wicked | 


trusted each other at last, and were past all | 


We sat down to | 


“Your | 


with this man, to whom I was bound by al 
the ties which can bind a human heart tc 
that of another, down to an endless perdi 
thon ? 
‘him drift on alone? 


And could | | lonesome, boundless sea which ewallows uy 
| ite victimes «o pitilesly and leaves no sign ? 

“Noa, no,” I cried, with mv hands clasped 
» | over my horror-stricken eves, to shut out the 
picture which my imagination so wildly | he 


portrayed 

The fourth vear after our marri 
years seems like eternity to eave ¢ 
road as I had been travelling 
home at dusk; and while | wondered what 


had come over him to a up the new and 
“h Taw upon his 
He had | face, he led me into the library and stepped 


astonishing exultation whix 


before a painting of myself, which had been 
one of my wedding presents from him 
“Four years ago that was an exact like 
| news of my wife,” he said. “She has 
changed since then,” 
“ Bat little, T trust,” T anewered 
“She became my wife freely,” he went 
on; “knowing well that I was what the 
| world calls, truly enough, a wicked man.” 
“ Always good to me,” I said, through my 
tears, laying my hand trustingly in his 


| “Always cruel to you, my love, since he | 


i} thought more of his own chosen sins, than 
| of your peace and pleasure. But the wife 
who loved me, thank heaven, and who has 
stood bravely by me, has conquered at last, 
For a year I have been a free man, free and 
honest; and this is my new year’s present to 
you, best and truest of women.” 

1 was sobbing in his arms, so thankful and 
j happy. T thought heaven itself aust have 
fallen to my feet. Our little child, who is 
fast getting towards his teens, would never 
believe his father had ever been other than 
the best of men, as, indeed, I hardly would 
myself, 

Iam thankful, every day of my life, that 
I listened to my heart's promptings, instead 
of the counsel of those who meant, | know, 
to help me, but who would have ruined ux 
both, had their wishes been fulfilled, 


} 


2 


A MEMORABLE RIDE. 


BY A CANADIAN FARMER'S WIFE. 


“Tladn’t you better leave the door un- 
fastened, Ellen?” said my husband, as | 
turned the key in the lock, then dropped it 
| into my pocket. . 
| “| don't know,” I anid, doubtfully ; then, 
after a moment's hesitation, “ No, L think it 
had better be fastened, The childrem might 
get out and run down to the gate at the foot 
of the meadow to play, and it is but a step 
from there to the creek, you know,” 

He made no reply, but stooped down and 
looked at some part of the harness with a 
slightly perplexed air. 

“ What is the matter now 7’ I said, with 
some aaperity, 

The truth is, my husband belonged to that 
numerous clas@ of individuals whose motto 
is, never to do to-day what they can put off 
until to-morrow; while I, on the contrary, 
was prompt and decided, With me to will 
and to do were synonymous, and I had little 
mercy for such a failing. 

“I fancy this little piece of twine will 
bring us through this time, but 1 will cer- 
tainly mend it to-morrow,’ he replied, aa 
climbed into the clumsy, old-fashioned phae- 
ton. 

The harness being adjusted to his satie- 
faction, if not to mine, he seated himaelf 
| beside me; and nodding a last good-bye to 

the little faces premwed against the window- 
pane, we drove off, 

Our cottage was situated in the little val- 
ley lying to the south-west of what was at 
that time the village of Lanoy, in Canada. 
A hill of considerale height stood between 


crowned gently rising slope, on the other a 
more abrupt descent, with a rather circui- 
tous road winding past little cottages and 
farm-houses of more or less pretension, 
Our present errand was to the shop, to 
which we carried our produce as it accumu- 
lated from time to time, and received in ex- 
change groceries, clothes, &e. Our load 
consisted in part of a basket of eggs; conse- 
quently we were obliged to drive rather 
more slowly than usual, I left, ax 1 had of 
ten done before, the younger children to the 
care of Grace, who, though but eight years 
old, had a mind far in advance of her years, 
and who was never more pleased than 
when entrusted with some similar duty or 
responsibility. 1 charged her not to take 
the baby from the cradle, but to rock him 
gently to sleep if he wakened, or, if he would 





not sleep, to amuse him with his plaything- 


| until our return, 

It was a lovely day in the latter part of 
| September, copious showers of rain had al 
 ternated with mid-summer s suns, and the 


} 
| freshnem of the verdure was still undimmed 


yellow leaf,”’ though the maples had hung 
out their golden banners, as if to try the ef 
| fect of contrast with the living green of the 
lother forest trees. The birds still sang 
cheerily as they fluttered to and fro in the 
hedgerows; and numerous little ground 
squirrels skimmed along the fence-rails, 
—— sullenly and disappeared mysteri 
, ou v. 

Old Whitey ambled along after his usual 
monotonous fashion; and we soon reached 
our destination, 1 had a number of articles 
to purchase and examine, a# well as the 
merits of a new churn to discus«; and, just 
as we had settled all to our satiafaction, a 
neighbor whom we had not seen for some 
time came in, which detained us still iong 
er, so that when we turned our horse's head 
homeward, | «aw with some surprise, as well 
ax a slight feeling of alarm, that the sun had 
already wet, and the soft gray of twilight 
was stealiny up the valley. Our load wasa 
pretty heavy one, my husband having pur 
chased several agricultural implements, of 
noe great weight individually, but collect 
ively making no small weight for one hore 
that though we were necessarily anxiou- 
to get home, we were obliged still to drive 
moderately, particularly ae the road war not 
only billy, but rough. 

Chatting upon the various little items of 
Kierip which we had heard we drove tfeuer 


, til we had nearly reached the trope of the hall 


when, turning t» make some remark to my» 
husband, | saw a change come over his face 
which «truck me with a sudden terror, H 
was pale as a corpe 

ouk! 


emotion, pointing in the direction of our 


he sail, in a voice hoarse with 


hotne 

My heart gave a sudden bound, then fell 
like ‘s lump if lead in tiny be meoten A cloud 
of thick, dense smoke, distinetly defined 
the clear esky beyond, rome abwove 
the tree-tope I tried to ~pecek, but [could 
not utter a word \t lant I said, steady ing 
my voice, “1 think it must be Morrison + 
Isn't it to the left of 

“Mo!” he waid, qu“ kly, ase he seized hi- 
whip, and urged old Whitey to hia utme«t 
speed. “Don't remember that when 
we are at the top of the hill the emoke fromm 
our chimney rises just over the centre of 
that little group of cedars?” 

Alas! I did remember; and as he spoke 
we reached the summit and saw enough w 


agrtal taal 


our house ? 


you 











me 


Or could I break the cord, and let 
Drift on, out into the 


four 
euch a 


Allan came | 


us and the village, on our side a verdure- | 


It was scarcely yet time for the “sere and | 


1 change our fears to certainty. Neither spoke 
» | but cach turned and booked at the other 
- | with quivering lips and dilating eves. 

“Mv heavens! and | had blocked them 
mf 1 wae fairly beside myself, frantic 
» with terror, 1 felt as if I mast leap from 
the vehicle, and fy to their rescue. 

Old Whitey seemed to understand that 
life or death depended upon hie efforts, and 
exerted himeelf nobly. (m we flew, 
| down the hill, dashing through the stony 
little brook that crossed the road, over the 
tumble-down bridge, whose rotten boards 
rattled and started up from their places, 
past the hedge-rows, that looked like one 
continuons mas of fiving green; past the 
little cottages, with the startled children 
staring from the doors, thinking of nothing, 
learing for nothing, but to reseue our dar. 
| lings, TL buried my face in my hands, and 
rocked to and fro in my seat almost bereft 
of reason, ae I thought of the scene which 
| might he awaiting us. Imagination con- 
| jured up all the dreadful tales I had heard 
| or fead, to add to my horror, Once only | 

raised my head, and saw, or fancied I saw, 


| slender tongues of flame cleaving the mass | 


of smoke, which had by this time increased 
fearfully in volume and density 
At last, after what seemed an age, but 
was in reality only a few minutes, we reached 
the bottom of the lane which led to our cot 
tage. The angle was a sharp one, and we 


the air, How L got out 1 newer knew. 1 
am sure I did not wait for the horse to be 
Rushing to the door, | threw my 
self against it with euch force as to break it 
in ‘he room was full of smoke; but as 
the opening door dissipated it a little, 1 saw 
that it was empty! Then, suffocated by the 
smoke, aud overpowered by excitement, | 
fell fainting to the floor 

When consciousness returned, [found | 
myself in the house of a neighbor, with the 
children all about me, pretty well frightened, 
of course, but entirely unhurt, Flow the 
fire originated was a mystery which we 
never could unravel, Cirace, sitting with 
| her back to the «towe, and with her attention 
entirely absorbed by the pictures in the 
family Bible, did not see it anti! Rover, the | 
Newfoundland dog, who had been before | 
quietly dozing by her side, attracted her 
notice by his evident uneasiness; after which 
he sprang through the window, fortunately 
taking the whole sash bodily with him, and, 
running at full spegd to the nearest house, 
soon returned with some of itt inmates 
(irace, in the meantime, after letting down 
the two elder children through the window 
which was only about four feet from the | 
ground, took the baby from the cradle, and | 
was about to follow when the neighbors ar- | 
rived. The house being old, and built, as 
such houses usually are, of the most com 
bustible materials, notwithstanding all ef- 
forts, soon became a blackened, smoking | 
ruin 

Rover and Old Whitey lived to a good 
old age, and were ever afterwards held in | 
affectionate remembrance for their services | 
on that occasion, | 

One evening, about a year afterwards, as 
we sat in our new house, built on the site of | 
the old one, but more commodious and com. | 
fortable in every respect, | remarked “ that 
the fire had benefited us in at least one | 
way, for unless the old house had been 
| actually consumed, we should never have 
| had the new w 





| 


one 

“Lhave felt the benefit of it in another 
way,” «aid my husband, gravely; “it has 
taught me never to pat off doing anything | 
which should be done at once until a ‘more | 
convenient season.’ If the harness had 
given way on that day, where | mended it 
0 slightly before we started, although it 
would not have interfered with the safety of 
the children, it would have added tenfold to 
our anxiety, because it would have delayed | 
our reaching them, I made a vow then | 
that if we were permitted to reach home 
without accident, | would use my utmost 
endeavors to overcome the habit of proeras 
tination; and I think you will allow that | 
have been pretty successful, so that, in more 
than one respect, we have reason to regard 
that as a ‘memorable ride!” 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


——— ee 


THE BECKONING HAND. 








A few years ago | apent the dreary month 
lof November on the Atlantic. We had | 
unusually boisterous weather, even for the 
j} time of year; but thie did not deter voya 
yer, for our vessel, a very large and mest 
provokingly slow one, was crowded with | 
men, women, and children, from many lands. | 


There was the cheerful English workman, | 
patient and hopeful of the “good Gime com 
ig; the canny Scotchman, boastful of 
“Auld Keekie;’ Trish in plenty; a small 
-prinkling of French, among them an indi 
vidual who darkly hinted at wonderful ad 
ventures, great wealth, and a title, for some 
mysterious reason, resigned, but who wae 
however, strongly suspected of having a littl 
fiddle among bis luggage, and of being a 
dixciple of Terpeichore, on a mission of 
yrace and deportinent to the fashionables of 
New York and Washington 

The Germans repren titedd the maayority 
and among them | found a lady whose ap 
pearance and evident superiority attracted 
my notice, She name of Mad 
Vangalen, was 4 woman, young 
with a dim, dreamy countenance, who had 
with her a little girl of about four years of 
aye, whom it recoptiine 
daughter; not, however, ee much 
wreomal resemblance, ae from the lowe that 
eoenene from her lovok mae 
She seemed to devote herself entirely to her 
child: and vet here did 
lowe which joys in the possesion ol the loved 


went by the 


ame fair 


war cary te as her 


from any 


every am tion 


tek meena like the 


one, so much a that jealous, anxious, watch 
ful affection 
dreading the low + 

Phrough netic the child, I pained an 


which as comtinually fearing 


1 ile olyect 


intredaction to Madame an event | had 
rather wished, a [owas an “unprote ted 
female,” and longed for tipatiionelip 
She, to my great eutiefaction, spoke Pogliel 


remarkably well, was refined, and evident! 
well educated, but there ware a gravity al 


her that almost amounted ty melancholy 


Here had not been ah Appy marrage, & 
won after her nuptials, and betere che birth 
t the ehald, her thushand left Greermany tor 
\merwa, to fight in the civil war I hat 


formidable ended, he wrote 
for her and the 


seen, to jou bin 


COnVuleiomn 
child 


Malan had a miepiving 


heern tay’ 


whem be had never 


She felt that her reunion would neither la 
youd of lasting There were dark foret«st 
ings of appre aching mastortune whch ce 
stroved all thoughts of pleasure an the ants 
cipated meeting 

} vidently she was mort wl, the effeet of 


t during the 


have felt 


have caught a 


the anxiety «he mus 


long separation 1 meen ty 
tone of dreamy thought from her. for one 
had a ssngular vViewn, re 

epecting Madame and ber fancly 
I imagined she had, years before ere vet 


reetlons might 


she left the home of her father fo { her 
self on the sea. From whence «he came, oF 
how she got there, was not known, but it 


was understocd quite wel! she was never ty 
leave the vessel, and that she was in great 
distro. But the part of the fancy that 


| turned with such speed as to send the hind 
wheels of the old pheton «pinning high in | 


' land 






THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


seemed! to trouble me moet wae that in @hich 
1 saw a emall hand, rising just abowe the 
waves, which evemad to beckon the weasel 
onward 
LT told thie to Madame seriously 
to me abeurd to attach e ach 
pets toa mere fantasy, Sull, | men 
tally made some excuse for myself, ae 1 hal 
alwave been of « fanciful, imaginative turn 
when in any wav excited 
What was moet singular Madame had a 
similar forecast of the future as to myself 
After thie confidence we became daily 
More intimate 
The end of ou? vovage at length drew 
near, It had been a protracted one, and we 
were all tired of seeing nothing but “ the 
sky and the sea, andl the sea and the sky.” 
| Vt wae twilight; the time, nearly always 
| a aad one, was especially ro on that evening 
The heavy, leaden-colored waves of the At 
| lantic broke with monotonous plash against 
the creaking, straining sides of the veasel . 
the engine heaved and moaned “like a giant 
heart in pain.” A fog was fast gathering 
around us, and at intervals the signal gun 
gave warning voice, The few passengers 
who remained on deck were wistfully gazing 


although 
iH seemed 


| westward, as if to catch through the gloom 
la view of 


the “Land of Promise.” The 
petrel, that harbinger of storm, whirled 
round the masts, and then, with a boding 
se ream, was lot to sight in the surrounding 
Bitet 

Madame Vangalen, with her child and 
mieelf, till lingered on deck, not willing to 
return to the asloon while a streak of day 
light vet remained 

Phe child had been playing near us 
dently, in the midst of something I 
saying, Madame grasped my arm, and ut 
tered the wore “My child!’ There was 


Sud 
wae 


| nothing of noley grief, or even of inquiry, 


in her tone, but there wae what | can only | 
describe as an agonired conviction, a terrible 
confirmation of a secret dread ' 

Looking straight before her, with ewift | 
but steady steps she advanced to the fore- 
part of the weasel, 1, myself, felt no alarm 
as there are eo many places on the deck of a 
large ship where a child could hide, and wet | 
be aafe was more surprised at the conduct | 
of the mother, and ina few moments was by 
her side. Her stony gaze was turned towards 
the waves, She seemed aa incapable of 
speech of action as a statue 

Inatinetively my looks followed hers 
Never shall | forget the aight that almost | 
petrified me. ising just above the waves, | 
which were by that time black asa pall, was | 
seen a tiny hand, like a lily thrown inte that | 
cruel seal Nothing but the hand, white as 
marble against the ebon blackness; not a bit 
of drapery, not even a tress of the golden 
hair was visible; and but it might have 
been, doubtless was, the motion of the bil 
lowe the litthe hand beckoned, and then 
was gone from our sight for ever 

Attempt at rescue would have been use 
leww; the child must have perished before 
the accident was well known, How it came 
about was never known, DProbably it had 
chased one of the petrela which fly low, but 
seldom alight, and so, unnoticed, fell over 
board 

And the mother? No noisy grief spoke 
er woe She weft to her room quietly, aa | 
one who has accepted her fate | 

fm the third day after this we reached | 
What weleomes were given ae brother 
greeted brother, friend met friend: wives 
were lovingly claimed by husbands, many 
of whom had fought and bled for the country 
of their adoption 

Ruddenly my attention was attracted by 
the eager, antious glances of a soldierly 
looking man, who was searching here and | 
there among the disembarking passengers 
I saw him «peak to an officer, when — oh! 
with what a woe-atricken face! he sank on 
arseat near, | could do no more than send 
up a prayer for the broken heart; for L knew 
that, in place of a loving wife and beautiful 
child, a cold, shrouded form awaited him; | 
that she who had been his comfort and hope 
had passed into the world of spirits, in obe 
dience to their child's Beckoniag Hand 


—~_—-- —--_- 


ANCIENT TOILETS. 


The Jews appear to have been early char 
acterized by a predilection for ehowy dren» 
for commetios, pewelery, and perfumes, and 
for the care which they bestowed on various 
operations of the toilet, particularly theme 
connected with the hair Aecording te 
Moses, the artof working in silver, gold and 
precious stones very early reached a state of 


conmiderable facility and excellence, as Chew 


substances were then comunonly meanufine 
tured into ornaments to decorate the person 
| Abraham, we are told, “was very rich in 


and ine poked "wer tte he me 


“four hundred «hekel« 


in silver 
inudeael, that he pau 
of silver, Current money fora boorviny 
The hemeripet " 
given us of bis chief inan servant presenting 

a golden earring of half a chekel wenght 
and two bracelets for the hand. of ten ehekel« 
weight of wold.” to the beautiful Rebekah 
an oli tripped with ber puteler te the foun 


faniily 


tain, may verve to ullustrate the usages, taete 
and progress of thie period as nie abner thee 
feat whitcde Pelates that the «cnn servant 
subeequently “brought forth jewels of alver 
jewels of yold amd rasnent, aod yawe them 
ter Mebehkah aul “yaveal her brother 


and te ber mother prec tous thang 


W hers the Leraelites beguredl Varco te make 
thea “yeale”” whachel bel pres beefeore the 
hie replied Hrewk off the fen ear rings 
which are tn the ears of ro wives off vour 
aot, arel of ur claupht sted bereengy ther 
titites tne 

The tagnificence ar lL dewer f the re 
fs ' were a remarkable that tl 
have © fortied the bearede fa prover! 
Perfume and “pace slwave high! yt real 
aid expensive articles an gy the Jew 
anne tlineet ypenera we daring | 
reat (Otettet jue ! are per 
my « the heart hie a! 

ther | aa } nf r ! ‘ ' 
alow and ai) ner el 
| he srteontia «of } ty 1! 

dances are ales mentioned —- : 

All tl yare me ‘ rr anict 
alin onl ‘ ' 1} fe or fat 
Abealos her ft ! wa 

tel a te popelar belief by the 
lit featren . ‘ 1} } 

1! fa hie ‘ } } 
' ‘ ' lerae ¢ bie ferre ead 
tite . at the «hin wt 
We ar Ithattl " tJerebel” « 
preparing te meet bh Net tiiteed b 
fave the «rigit put her eves 
painting, and ‘ hen 
Many other net t ally direst 
character. are t lhe f ne tl k 
the Cbd Teetannent 
In later pertat fr hit fel 
Jews as may be yvleaned frome beth aacred 
anid profane wr the predilection for 
dree« and jewels snd the arte of the t 
continued sh ated and « ving th ¥ 
chwitudes of t ered hiatigre.  cccnter 
«till haracterize this remarkable 
scattered race 
———_- 

Turk bonget word an the baylieh lan 
guage is smile, becauee there is a mile be 


tween the first and last letters 


with a 


| and Dr 


' wenderful weolt 
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Notices of New Books and other 
Publications. 


Lowr axy Linewry: « thrilling newel of 
the French Kevodution of 17 v2 and 1704, be 
Atpxaspendnwas In thie work [npmae 
hie wellknown thriling 
story of the great 
Revolution, the trial and eseeution of amie 
and Marie Antumetio, the Reign of Terror, 
and the downtall of Kobeepierre Pub 
lished in a large duclecime volume, by T 
BK. Peterson & Rrothers, Philadelphia — 

Marcaner Hawtirow By Mr CJ 
Newny This, like all the other works by 
this authoress, is a highly entertaining and 
interesting story —bright in spirit, pure in 
tone, dramatic in plot, and epirited in nar 
rative “ Margaret Hamilton” i« the eiath 
volume of a new, cheap, and popular edi 
tien of Mra. C.J. Newby's nowels, which ie 
how in course of publication by TH. Pe. 
tereon & Krothers, Philadelphia 


Racer Emave ano Baevitien By 
Groncr TH. Canventr. A capital book to 
eet one thinkix The first half of the vol 
ume contains ‘be brief Eanays, which dis 
cus a wide range of subjects moral, social, 
literary, «piritual, and other. They are full 
of enthusiasm, large-hearted and large 
minded, generous and sincere. The “ Brey 
ities” partake of the same qualities, This 
book is published by Lee & Shepard, Hoe 
ton, and is for sale by Claxton, Remsen & 
Hafleltinger, Philadelphia 

oe 

A Bunanon, after a sanguinary battle, 
was going his rounds, examining hie patients, 
Hle came at length toa se t who had 
been struck by a bullet in the lef breast, 
directly over the region of the heart. The 
doctor, surprised at the narrow escape of the 
man, exclaimed, “Why, my man, where in 
the name of goodness could your heart have 
heen? “Tl gues it must have been in my 
mouth | om then,” replied the poor fellow, 
aint amile 


hae 
andl 


(dramatic etvle. the 


important te the Beneitive. 

Persone with active brains and of a delicate organ 
leation shoul! never be subjected to vlolent purgation 
oreany other treatment calculated to prostrate them 
lee bing, cupping, etarving and intestinal raepiog 
ere of doubtful expediency in any case, but they are 
simoet certain death to the sensitive end fragile 
What euch persone want le stimulation, and the very 
beet levigurant they oan take te otters Btomack 
Hitters To give depleting medicines to the nertous, 
the debilitated. the infirm, the emaciated, the deepond 
ing, te like fring bromdeides inte « sinking ship 
Thousands f dyepeptics are killed every year by med 
jctmes that eap the phyeteal end cometitutiogal stam 
ina which, If retuferced be the powerfel vegetable 
torte, would soon prove an overmatch for the disease 








It te true that the bowels require to be relieved aad 
requlatet, and the liver comtroiied, ae well as the 
stomach to be toned aad the eyetem etrengthened | 
ann let it be borne in mind that the Bitters ecoom 


pliee theese ol jects gently and earely 


THE INVALID, -A PEN PICTURE, 


See her pallid comntemanes, bat a short time age the 
pietare of reddy health the envy of the echool and 
the pride of the household Phe wae alwaye we! 
omed by her schoolmates, for her lithe form and 

Hiepowition carried cheerfulnes in 
Diligent, 





pleating 





ec eorrowed 


once eo enchanting tp lengh and song le feeble husky 
and supplanted by a hollow congh = Let ug approach 
her couch geutly ead take her hand De not ehudder 







because of the feeble and passtonions graap The 
hand ence a hearty and plamp te emaciated and 
@ bony tlacwe 





itiines, while the corde and 





end imparting life, beauty, tivectty, 
health and strength, le delicate to the touch The 
footie heart cannut propel the thin, ecanty blood with 
fice Must we lwo her while yet in her teense! 
(ompantone amd friends gather around with words of 
cheer and conselation, eed depart with moistened 










eyes end silent etepe Must we lee her?! No! there 
ie telef We can etay thie deetrover of cur happt 
ifler the ‘ om Kome 

dhygient 





shall have 
pleasant medirt It be bnvigoreting 
How it allaye the irritable cough, improvee the appe 
tite and digestion aad seendee healthy tingle through 
the frame The bled t@ enriched, nerrous force ta 
creased aod the heart bonude with @ new impulee 
Boe her face brighten by degrees, the color le return 
t words 
‘ 












aid, acheerful 
tee Cod blemeet 
She ie emerg 





theme whe will be able te gr witht « 
irk Thie d lightial medicine m 
t be reetoring health ty cur lowed one 
tng from her sickness eweeter and nobler than before 
Pier ee Gollen Medical Diecovery must have 
It hee raised ber 
{ Weet Cation, O) enya that 
¥ hee effected « 
at hood 


the cretit 
S Kh Bates, druggist 
De Pier ea tiotlen Med 


al Die ower 





tmption tn hie 


FOR BOTH PATCMES, PRECK LEA 
AND TAN ah pour DPruggiet fr PERRY & MOTH 
AND FRECKLE LOTION which te harmless and ia 


aud ales for bie ta 
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order of the prege teter 


POSTAGE to ony part of the United Ptates te oo! 
twenty comes 6 pres of Ore rante @ quarter j 
et the oftee of delivers «Baber ritere in Br 
Amerie eet reenl! (wonty conte te ee 


Cuber ipteom to prepay the Aime ine pwtage 
Og The Premium heretetere oflered te every rety } 
euberriter of ether e cope of « Chrome, of @ 
Ragrering oft te feithiatly carried oot) =—Theee 
tethed be Ht meet ol were reeet 16 comets Hf the (brome 


Vewported as his fame are they, 
And as hte emery ewert, 

Thee bright «pet shower (how thick 
Above hee tred 


After the battle, be sleeps well. 
After the prison © gh, 
Hem@er end thiret end fever wounte, 
Theet Me gerimg bet he me hem me 
Uether magr les, ponte lipped, 
* 





Fel wm vcard & ord Ae eine ot weer 
" a lel soweslone oer be eddremed to | os. —y — ae the cup 
ae : wate, Wubtisher @ - ’ } Gather leatbarnam « goiden «hain 
TH Walewt &%  Miiledetpeie ’ . 
“ 
Saturday Bvening, May 30, 1874. | by typ nt he 4 pleme eoving proed, 
| Are chrined be memory eweet ae Cowers 
TAKING STOCK. ba oti wus eo" ray 
ome peaple sso eondestully endowed | A CHILDLESS HOME. 
with thie gf of stock-takhing We have 


eon it amount almost tow genine You 
walk alone the street in company with one 
of the gifted, and « lady pace lloure 
afler, vou are seated at home, and you bear 
a conversation going on, in which the) world, achiidiess home m quite the most 
minute details of the drew of that lady whem | uncomfortable, There is something op 
vou had caeunily met in the street are re. | pressive uw ite vacancy, Ite stillness is etl 
tailed at full length, What the color and lin o 
materiale of the bonnet, whether i was « read thee words over twice, not even 
last years bonnet,” of a “this year’s bom | then eure that | fully comprehended them 
net,” the trimmings, the lining, the style, ther home wae" childlow No little feet 
and then the drew, ite braid and binding, it | made music through the hall, no baby face 
wool. color toa whade, and when 1 wae | had ever rested oa my breast, But | had 
ton ht, with the price! “Tleawene! you | never dreamed i was cheerless and un 
“ Where and how did vou learn | natural!’ Could wobe true! 1 looked 
all thie’ © Whe, ene it not easy to ore at | around the light, comfortable apartment, 
a glance?” And a glance was all, but it | that was sitting room and parlor combined, 
was ennigh to enable a genius of this order | (for we were only “welltodo” people, not 
to “take stock " fortheith rich by any means), aml wondered how it 
Mew are acoustomel to “take stack” of | could seom “cheerios and unnatural” with 
each other in tke manner, though net to | ite stand of brightly blooming plants and 
the same extent of the " trimming: " —? Looks, maga 
are rather disposed te judge cach other's 
character by their manners, comlact and 
comvereation. Drew affords but a amall 
indew te character in men, though in the 
fop the text be almost unfarling Phere tne 
he pooriey aboot the fop: he dee mot coum 
coal hie wantty | the wore essence of the fop 
4, that he ehows hime lf off An the wan 
poammok eproads abnond ote taal te vile, ap 
slew bee etret about eery trewennedt saving, 
ih iw fdiewam 1 You 
al cones 
and you 


nye aid 


“OM all cheerlew, unnatural places im the 






etciaim 


generous collection of chomwe 
sine and papers 

Opposite me wlinwl the piano we had heen 
eo exullantin Perera neg, ty me wr adage tte dainne 
by the swath window, sumiry eaay chairs 
here and there, and «a sefa that Will «aye 
wae invented by Morpheus 
swung bande Theok, 
thromt would bunet with ate out pouring mel 
oly, Ahly Dek! oD wouder af be dad) oot 
yew TD wanted bie song to brighton the pac 
ture just then Was my home cheerloss ’ 

Verhape thie wae the renson Will seened 
quiet and ball ead sometinies, when EP theought 


In hia cage 





st a fone 
on take eteek of etch 
Lake berm without babe pelrccnagee 
will Gol hom generally a very small bond 
Tle dwindles down ante the verteet pugmy of 
a man The fop clothes bis th: hte on | ced not after all G1) hie heart with the deep 
coats and warmtecate of the newest cut, and | content Eb wanted bin to el in hae lone 


toe which the Was boom 


, pereen 


hie mind was tilled with vexatious lisiness 


matters Perhaps my little efforts te prleue 


toe ol any Uneatiniel year 


Voor lithe me, whe had Will 


ea man only te the eatent 


tailor hue toade him cm ings) Me! 
Nome take elhak of each other by the | all to myeeil Was J tole pitied ’ Newer! 
wenele A man attempts to laugh heartily, | ln the tive years | had been his wife 1 had 


never murmured be ausee ne baby had inva 
If it had been otherwime | 
mia prpmrne I should hawe loved it as all other 
Ther r natural in the | mothers do, but you see tral had given me 
essed: it ie art of thing, | # muck that | content 
aiwaye ready at command, hut oot genuine, | And now to read in plac print that “a 
You eannot help taking stock of such « 
the smile or the laugh at once pute 


' 
ehen there ie nothing te haugh at) vow aoe 
at ono that the laugh is an imposition, and 


that the pretended laugher i a by pucrste 


heel ame heonne 


ie nothing hearty 
» oul amdalry wae alnomlantiy 
childless home a cheerless, unnatural 
place,” gave me a hall heartache, and my 
| face was more sober than usual, ae l wel 
comed my buchand that evening 

Av vewonted depth of tenderness in my 


pu ree 
yer on your guard 

Napol » hed an od famew of padging 
mon by the more Tle used to say, “ Strange 
a it may appear, when To want any qoud | worla, and metions, male bins gers some 
hewl work dome, | choote «a man provided thing had tow hel re theeply , w after tea, 
hie education bas heen sallable, with @ long | when the shades were drawn, and we were 
nome thie breathing o beld and free, and | camily seated in the easychair Will calle 
ae hie lenge and heart, | (Ae emuggery,” and which ie big enough to 
oheervations of men, | bold us both, by a little pleasant crowding 
came the question, ” Well wifey, what grave 


hie brain, ae well 


ool and char In mv 


i have alroowt towarably towed «a long ease 
and head go together There are, howewer, | matter um to be attled now?" And wo | told 
miulituntoe of exceptiona to Chis tule thine all mv thoughts, all the halfdetined 


Some take stock of those when they meat) trouble that had ovenel uded my sunny day 


by ther heed Phrenologiets, often great | Hhie earnest words caorcised the disoon 
hore, are font of this They are forewet | tent and uneasiness at once 
“All men,” he said, “ weleomed the lit 


reacling bmp ated pronoineing «haractewr 

They will measure your head with « patr of 

callipers amd «ot down in column oan a 

stock of animal alt they would be selfish indeed, to 
‘ 


tee ones Chad sent, with prude amd lowe 


Hiut eome were so bleed with every other 


pees of paper the whole 


rope t rooral sentiments, and tevted “ane ungranted! blessing mar their happi 
{ etual feuloe thet wou are poeweed of | new au wo fully blessed that | orave no 
Phew will « vtthem ap tee wom, and | imore Pf in Grod = good time such blessings 
etr h wenn pretending te tell how | were to be ours, it would be well; bat aif 
will act onder vet svch eorowm | withheld, we had too much toe be grateful 
There may be eomethong in ot | for, te murmurs This he sand earnestly 


aiid toncderty, asd 1, ktvowing he sproke the 


Ata nm af pt seven) thengeh met 
read each her bw the truth, assorted! 

, % . w Thaadent And eo the old pride and content ino my 
fore home neetlhal ino omy heart again, and it 
) ! ? fat! “Tori the looked brgght, amd sunny, as any heme 
. ‘ 1 have t uverung with could look, to my partial eves, We were 
\“ " i te feomedre eel all im all te each other That this sweet 
The py v ale teking stock ie by repose wae to be disturbes! Hleavy lowe 
he ¢ \ re phyehgnanita momar threatene!, amd « ld onlw be avoided 
“ ne a or by the fewtanre by Walls going at onee to San Prat 
(HM one t epre’ a of tae we hat Bik) cueoo: to lowe wae ruin, amd woh great re 
ant with gued eature am@her, | luctance he prepare! towe Tt was before 
be tae HU temper written im covery feature the clay of the Paci Raal road, and TP oould 

f Very pretty t ositly,* is only stay at home and bale has recurn 
‘WA l tam are OO hew wearily the weeks wenthy ! Then 
‘ Mire i was | first felt h « comforting one's chil 
some take stock of men bw their wenma@e | dren might be In the long hours of the 
ii ‘ ‘ it Manners | night, when | oould not sleep for thinking 
t “ no many of my dear bushand, an 1 pray cng for his aafe 


yearn strangely 
for a little 
i new! all my care 


return, my beart grewt 


Garth m™ lm them, drew mrakece the man 
{ for a little bared te bold on meme 


. we ‘ (ewe 
Feobenmmens, 


i { hem li war sand helplow form that « 


as the weeks dragged slowly 


“ wa . tt not oon Ami wher 

«with hum tor five monutes under a | by, the faint aipicion, son ended in the 
j ” ve “a mn — cortainty Seat such a comfort was to 
superior inteligeenes Conversations a) be mine came to me, Pknew for the firs 
lew let a stuped at i « beygue, | time, in a slight measure, what a mother's 

art he remy pase fer @ine bert bet him open lowe might Ix 
bie mouth and speak, and, | vou “take | Will was delave!d, month afer month he 
eock ‘} forthwith ervte, “ Nest mouth, my darling,” and still 
—-— he could not gevlaway Thus il ame alot, 
Tresor ConmmePONDO NG Making | that my hour of trial came, and he was vet 
ve by letter a dangeruus lines | absent! Le goewe! nothing of it; T ewald 
When the ealontane of pasion oe ower and | pot bear to miss the look of his dear face 


he other fewer® Ut dew burn itself out ites | when first he knew, and had not writien 
very unpleasant te the comvaleoent to have] him of our hope And when my little 
the evidences of bis deliriam enet as it were | daughter lay beude me 1 dreamed away the 
into hie teeth Recovered madmen de not) tedious hour im picturing his jovful sur 
hike to tw fronted with the ravonge they } prise, and watching my pew treasure. Py 
tered while in @ tale haluw nthe ory hour revealel some new beauty to my 
mull lew do they nelieh having their rap | watchful eve 
extiow submuitie! to the inspection of third 1 was wel! again, and Raby doing splen- 
partics Seccty maker no allowanees for | didly, when quite unexpectedly came the 
the tate of mud in which they were writ | telegram, “Just landed— will be home on 
ten. It holds the writer acoouptable for | the noon train” 
them Just ae strictly ae uf he had not given | I had searce time to bundle all traces of 
vert © them ebeo ins mete of “ moral an | Baby into my chamber, with many changes 
sanity =6Be Ao® that palladiom of li | w Hridget to keep ber from crying, and re- 
berty, a jury wrers laugh at the wild | store to the parlor somewhat of it old look, 
words upon which actons of breech of | when the joyful moment had come, and 
promise are sometimes founded, but mone | was once more folded to my husband's heart 
the lew de Uses nauk Lhe ongentens Jumatios 1 canect tell of that meeting. Fight 
im exemplary damage ‘vor fellow, be | months had been such a long time to be 
eufiers bah in pride avd pocket. 1h there | qari, and we loved one another so dearly! 
fore behooves impulsive men, with a qomdi-| Ao a half hour flew quickly by, and a 

j tendency t© make proposal, or | restless movement overhead wemell wa tes 
what proposals, to | Bridget was growing uneasy about her din- 


may be contrucd into 
the other sex, to school their ber. 
* Well,” I said, “come up stairs, you need 
& good to make you look quite like 
yoursel(.” the door at 









gence from pen, ink and paper as a sentl- 
mental medium. 


oe 











rioging as if los litte | 





quickly chased it, wei with hushed! bree!) 
| ae hie eyes noted the hook of the 
| room, enti at length they rested the 


uneasy buadie upem the bed. Will L are | 
| forget hie face at that moment’ First eur 
| prise, then imeredulity until « a me 


| convinced him @ was no joke, a bbe 
}truth. And then—qwell, iu me ien- 
| fold for all my pain, to see love, an! 
tendernem, and pride with which he gtuh- 
| ered me im his arme and kissed me over an! 
over again. ome tear too, drop heav:- 
‘ly on my face, but Il did oot they 
hie manhood in the least, aa he aaud 
|“ my litthe wife! my poor litth wif, aad | 
was 20 far away [" 
|  Well—we both oried, and I thoughs Will 
would never tire looking at “ Owr Baby” 
We had waited oo long for her, you kaow 

Our lithe Pet was tro years old, | 
think, when Will one day recalled to mind 
the words that had « vexed and troubled 
me, langbingly aching, “ What | though 
jalout it mew.” Sol answered him in thie 
wise" Homes are not cheerlew and un 
naturel” without children, if deep, true love 
abide there. They are act always “ gloomy 
if lithe feet make po music within them 
It may be, ae with us, the low is hardly rev 
og ised. 

But no ope knows what a home with chil. | 
dren ia, until they have felt that precious 
ijoy. Yoo, a home is only perfect home, when 
baby feet taddle within it, and baby mui 
echoes there, sweeter far to parents’ ears, 
j than the beet performancé ever given by 
skilled master, And smiling brightly as, 
he looks down at Pet, vainly endeavoring 
to reach his watch, he an«wers, “ Well apok 
jen, litth woman.” 

—- + 


DECORATION DAY. 


| 
' BY (CLIO #TANLEY 


| Warld-old and beautiful are the Deeora 
tion Tews Since the finest Suramer cast her 
| lowers on Abel's grave, down to thin day 
when it has become so wide-epread a custorn 
| tu deck the graves of fallen herves with th 
fairest flowers we can tind, Decoration Day. 
have been in fashion 
When the gay, glad Summer comes, and 
opens wide her golden gates, showing as the 
green, quiet lanes with their shady trees 
| tull of the blithe songs of thrush and blu 
| bund: amd the violets, blue bells, daisies and 
| wild rome, blowoming on all her banks and 
glhoting with gold her ttelds; when th: 
Lyooks begin to run merrily in the sun, and 
all the dying breezes being scents of blossons 
from wildwowd and garden, almost we tor 
yet that we are treading on a world oi 
raves 
A thousand unknown graves are scattered! 
over our own fair land, North and sout! 
east and weet, they lie, those graves of our 
slead werlelne me, and while lip and Voce are 
\ thrilling to old lovin 
fingers are dropping wreaths and garland. 
over the long line of graves that reache> 
round oor beautiful land, only Ged know. 
of these brother heroes, who fought the 


memories, and 


{name battles, <uffered under the same aun 


and lay down to sleep under the same sunny 
wkies 

New, He knows! And at His biaketing 
earth and air, wind and water awake, and 
join hands todeoorate these unknown grave. 
LU peepringe eng tinntiente Hle and forget. ment 
running vine and creeping tno, mark the 
spots sacred in Tlin sight, without whores 
knowledge not even a sparrow falls unnoticed 
to the ground! 

Beautiful indeed isthe fashion set us by 
mother earth, Gmly lowing thoughts and 
tender feelings linger im our heart. «& 
Decoration Diay again comer round We 
are members ef one household, mourning 
for our brother who have fallen by the way, 
All bitter feelings, all envy and jealoury, 
all strife and vain-glorying is passe! away, 
and we are one family again on this Summer 
holiday 

Shall net this common custom bind again 
lives that were divided’ Shall not the old 
ties be renewed: and, as the vear run 
round, shall net these fading garlond. grow 
bright under the rain of happy tears” tiod 
ue Tay 


prant it may Vn ao, and that His I" 
tlow like a river through the land and 
through our hearts 


>? 
LUCY HARGROVE 


By WwW. OP, CHAMPERS 


When Luev Hargrove tint came to Oak- 
land there was a great stiri the rural pop 
ulation. The advent of a real city belle 
one of the very ton 8a foo tnte il an 
event to fail of producing a sensation, and 
«every gossiping tomrue Was ect waguing, 
am! the family history of all the Llarwrowes 
there 
was agap in this history, however lwo 
and-twenty years ago, Gerald Hlarcrowe, 
bay, the last of hie family, had gone fro 
Oakland to live in the great city. and his 
life wae hidden from his old aseociates, save 


from Adam down was duly discussed 


wional glimpeews of hee wealth and! reat 
new which secmed almost fabulous to Chow 
who had once known him as the pale-taced 
student striving to a-cend the rugged heought. 
of knowledge. Kuomor said he had soarried 
a city lady, but of his dowmeetic lite n (hang 
wae known 
The Hargrove estate, consisting of an old 
dilapidated farm, had never paowed trom hem 
paige For a score of veare old Abram 
Lawhorn had tilled ite sterie acres, and 
vearly had met his landlord «lawyer to pay 
over a trivial eum, for the old farm barely 
paid the taxes and necessary me pain 
So now, when the daughter of trerald 
Hargreve had suddenly come to Oakland, 
unheralded and onattended, it is not strange 
that many wild rome should be set affont 
concerning the strange occurrence. Nor was 
the wonder lewened when the next Sunday, 
at the village chureh, a vision of Jazahling 
beanty arrayed in the most costly tabries, 
sailed up the aisle and took a seat directly 
in front of the sacred desk; and when the 
service was ended the vision departed, walk- 
ing briekly vet gracefully away in the di- | 
netion of Ha we harm | 
| In vain did the good-natured goxi ps quee- 
htion Abram Lawhorn and his wite They 
knew only what Mie Locy had soon fit to 
communicate, vie: that ber mother was 
dead, that she was an only child that ber 
father had broken up his household, and | 
that she was to remain at the harm all Sum- 
tmer. Upon thie meagre intelligence many 
a story was builded, and many a disimalar 
cause amigned as the reason for this step, 
but, as is verally the case, they were all | 
| quite far from the truth. 


1} Sammer ripened into Autumn and the | 


| affair was still a eealed book to these who! 
| mag to pry into ite clowed lide It was, 
kaown that the weekly mai! brought bulky | 
packages to the eeeluded belle-— these who | 

' formed « speak acquaintance found | 








her civil and respectful, but surrounded with ver 


| ao much well-bred dignity and courteous re- | 
| serve as to utterly forbid all approaches to | 


| familiarities. To all invitations to piem~nics 
| and merry-makings a decided but courteous 


last, and I | sctenal Ses retermed, Gl! at last all ememnpte fee a favor on 





to draw her inte the circle of Oakland sovi- 
ety wee aheaduned in sheer despair. 

It wae one day in early Autumn that Fe 
lix Graham, “awkward Felix,” he was 
called, was returning th h the Hargrove 
Farm from an om mee 
game, He walked carelesly along near the 
edge of a ravine, when a clumey step threw 
him headlong over the oumiing brink. 
As he fell om the rocky bottom h 
was dimchargedand the whole contents there 
of entered hia sikle, and the poor fellow, with 
a groan, fell back insensible. When he 
awoke from that death-like swous soft hands 
were adjusting a bandage about the wound 
in hie side, and « radiantly lovely, but tear 
wet face was bent over him, a an angel of 
mercy might bend over the morally fallen 
man. Ile knew that face, for once when he 
had performed a little favor for her, be had 
received a amiling “ Thank you, sir,” from 
the sweet lips of Lacy Iiargrove. He 
groaned with pain, and the girl looked into 
hue face 

© Thank God!" she aspirated, then hur- 
riediy added 

“ Ie quiet, pray, Ull I summon assist 
ali 


Like a flash she was gone, and Felix Gira- 


ham wondered if it were not all a dream 
No, that burning, deadening pain at his 
vide wan real; that pool of blood was real, 
and that water in his own hat was too wel- 
come to be an ius Acroms his brow he 





felt romething moist, and removing it he 


found a dainty handkerchief with the mon- 
ogram “ L. 11° in one corner. 

By the time the weakened and half. 
wandering mind had realized all this, he 
heard voices coming near, In another min 
ute Abram Lawhorn, John, his son, and 
Veter Grimes, the hired man, led by Lucy 


| Hargrove, came to the spot where he lay 
Lucy bent over him again, and tenderly in- | 


quired how he felt 

© Tetter, T reckon,” faltered he, “but what 
ix the matter with me?” 

“You have met with an accident, sir 
have shot vourself 
house, where | think we will meet a doctor.” 

Tenderly they lifted him up, and slowly 
bore him away, though every irregular etep 
of his bearers evoked a groan of pain. Luey 
walked beside him, frequently motstening 


his lips with water, and twice she called a | 


They 


wounded 


halt and administered a cordial 
reached the house at last, and the 


man was placed on a bed. The surgeon | 


coon came, @ed when he had examined the 
wound, congratulated Mix Hargrove on her 
nerve amd «kill, The injury, he said, waa 
severe, but not necessarily fatal, and he could 





confidently state that with good care the }2- 
tent would soon be well 

Thus it came about that Lucey Hargrove 
became better known to the inhabitant of 
(mklend: for daring those weeks that Felix 
(craham lay wounded at the barm, she was 
constantly at his bewleiche, and tho of hi« 
tricndl« who watehed his nurse at her self- 
appointed post of duty, conld not but own 


that she was aesiduity and tenderness com- | 


bined, and embodied in the presence of a 
lovely person 

Yet ot her own affairs she was persistently 
reticent, ane the 
the less scrupulous of the vieitors to cron 
cxamine ber respecting her family, were «eo 
quietly, but so completely battled that the 
Inquisitor were glad to leave the tabooed 
subject alone 

ty and by the wound of Pelix Ciraham 
was well enough for his remov al, and he was 
taken home. Then the old life seemed to 
come back to the «trange, imolated girl at the 
Hargrove Farm. Rather, she seemed more 
secluded than ever, as if the partial break 
in ber retirement demanded a more vigor 
ous shutting out of the world, and the gos- 
sips once more found themselves busy de 


woiling and amending the numerous sur. | 


mixes they mutually indudged in concerning 
her 

The statement that Felix Graham's wound 
was partially well, had reference only to his 
physical hurt. Cupid, the invisible, and 
therefore more dang: cous foe to the peace of 
young humanity, had deeply he there a shaft 
m his heart, and the great, awkward, coun- 
try booby would gladly have laid down his 
life for the sake of the city belle. 
gate of Hargrove Farm shut out vo one 
more entirely than him, Perhaps he real- 
ired the «tate of his fteclings, and recognizing 
the hopelowness of his love, wisely forebore 
feeding a passion ould possibly bring 
him nothong bat all 

Ome dav before his removal from the Har- 
grove Farm, he had spoken with Luey rela- 
tive to the ac ulent, amd she had simply 
suid 

“| was reading in the wood and saw you 
You were barely past, when | was 
startled by a gunshot, and heard a groan 
Fearing an accident L ran down the ravine 
till T found wou, TL feared you were dead, 
but soon ascertaimed that vou were not; | 
trie! to staunch the tlow of blood, and-—you 
know the rest.” 

“Which is, that I shall never be able to 
exclaimed he 


parse by 


repay the debt | owe you! 
ashamed and shocked at his tome rity «me 
ment atterward 

" | have done nothing,” wae the cool re 
ply, “more than a duty we all owe to one 
another, De not mention it again.” 

Poor Felix! Thad he been more deeply 
versed in the wave ot the world, he would 
not have put <6 literal a construction upon 
the werds; but considering himself guiley 
of an imprudence, and fearing that the whole 
subjoot war distasteful to her-—that even the 
care she bestowed on him wasa disagreeable 
burden, he exaved a deproeatory sentence 
Shestopped him at once, and handing him 
a bdok, bade him keep it and endeavor to 
srofit, by its teachings, It was “ Bunyan’s 
Pityerim's Progress,’ but it was not till long 
afterward that he knew the dark «tain on 


quest of amall | 


is piece | 


We will take von to the | 


two or three attempts of | 


Yet the | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| He arose, donned his overcoat and ect off 
| with John for the Hargrove Farm 
| “De you know what is the matter v" he 
asked of his companion as they walked along 

“No,” aid John. “1 had just bro: ht 
in the mail and was hardly warm when Mix 
Lacy came with a white face and asked me | 
to take a note to you.” 

Graham foand Lacy in tears, but habited | 
for a walk and waiting for him in the sit- 
ting-room. She arose to meet him and | 
brokenty raid 

“T want you to go with me to the Black 
Ravine.” 

“To the Black Ravine?—why?" he asked | 
in surprise, for neither of them kad been | 
there since the day he was horne from thence 
with that ugly wound in his «ide, 

“ Read that!” and the trembling fingers | 
held out = crumpled note. He took it and | 
read -- 

“ Dear Lucy: 

“This is the last line you will ever 
receive from your eg! father. The 
accompanying papers will show you that 
everything is lost, To escape the degrada- 
tion of poverty, and worse «till, of exposure, 
I choose to end & life that for montha has | 
been nothing but a burden of care. If you 
| find my body, and do not fear that the sleep | 
of a suicide will haunt your future life, bury | 
it on the Hargrove Farm. The Farrh is | 
yours— your sole posseasion—it was settled 
on your mother at our marriage. May Ciod 
shield and comfort you, my darling, and may | 
| He have mercy on the soul of 

“(ienatp Haronove.” 
“ Jan'y 10, 18—.” 
With blanching cheek Felix Graham read ! 
| the note, then standing above Lucy, said, in | 
jan unsteady voice | 
* Mine Hargrove, let me ge alone.” 
“No, no!” she wailed. “I must go, too, 
I could hardly wait for you to come, but I | 
could nt goulone. Together we will go and | 
| see him-—my poor, poor father I” | 
Awuming a cheerfulness he did not feel, 
Ciraham eseayed a word of hope. i 

“ Do not try to cheat me with a hope you | 
do not share,” said she. “I think he waa | 
on the way when he wrote, and I have often 
| heard him «peak of the Black Ravine, even 
in my childhood, { know we will find him 
there.” 

In silence he took her hand and they 
started. A light snow was on the ground, 
and as they entered the dreary woods, Cira- 
ham felt a shiver run through his compan- 
iou's frame, With « reassuring clasp he led 
her on until they reached the head of the 
| ravine 

“Will you not wait here 

asked 
\ dismal shake of the head was the only 
the quivering lips made but a ga«p- 


They went down the ravine tll 





he tenderly 


‘Te ply 
ing sound 
they reached the point where Graham had 
fallen 

“ It is there!” whispered the girl, and with 
a rigid countenance and bloodless finger she 
pointed to a white heap at the bottom 

Together they descended and reverently 
removed the snow from the form, and met 
the cold stare of a ghastly face. 

“My futher! my poor, lost father!" wailed 
the girl, and she fell prone upon the corpse 
Giently her companion raised her up, and | 
finding Uhat she was in a swoon he lifted her 
in his arms and conveyed her to the house, 

Stating what he had seen, he sent at once 
to the coroner, then giving Mre. Lawhorn 
strict charges respecting the girl, and dis- 

satching another messenger fer his mother, 
| elix (iraham returned to the Black Kavine 
to keep watch over the body of the suicide 
till the proper investigations were made, 
| Ina tew hours the inquest was holden 
and the verdict rendered that “the deceased, 
Gerald Hargrove, came to his death by a 
pistol bullet penetrating his heart, the pis- 
tol being tired by his own hand,” &c. Then 





| they lifted up the body and conveyed it to 


the house, and thence next day it was taken | 
to its final resting place in the Hargrove 
| burial ground 
We often find souls, modest and unas- 

suming in everyday life, who, when the hoar | 
of trial comes, unconsciously aswume the | 
leadership, and to whom all eyes are turned 
| for help. So was it with Felix Graham in 
those two dark days at the Hargrove Farm. 
It was his voice that gave every command, 
his head that planned, and his purse that 
mid for everything. It was hi« hand and 
1is mother's that supported the frame of the 
grief-broken orphan at the grave, and it was | 
his voice that esayed to speak words of 
cheer to the stricken heart. It was his help- 

ful presence that first brought a ray of com- 

fort to the suffering one, and it was his clear 

head that unraveled the tangled complica- 

tion's of the suicide’s business, and saved a 

small sum for the portionless daughter. 

Perhaps he wrought with a hope of re- 
ward, but it wasadistant hope. His was an 
unseltish nature, and he realized that the | 
best part of love is in bestowing favors apon 
the belowed object. Yet he did not go un- 
rewarded, for twelve months after the trage- 
dy in the Black Ravine there was a wedding 
at Tlargrove Farm, and a new master thereof 
was installed 

Nor was this all, for one dav. two vears | 
afterward, when in the Black Ravine, an 
idea struck ite owner that the black walls 
might be other than common clay. He col- 
lected some lumps, tested it and found it to 
Subsequent experiments 
showed that the farm rested on a coal-bed, 
and measures were at once taken to turn it 
A branch rail-road is now built, 
and shafts are sunk all over the farm. 

Felix Graham for vears has been Mavor 
of the thriving city of Oakland, and his wife, | 
now a middle-aged matron, is deemed one 
of the most blessed of women 

—> 


CHINESE GIANTS. 


be superior col 


lo acoount 


its cover was made by his own blood—hat | 


that was the book ahe was reading, as she sat 
near the Black Ravine, that, to him, luck 
lows day 

Se Felix (itaham, loving with all the 
earnestness of hie rude soul, feared that hix 
love was offensive to ite object, and set the 
ven! of silence upon it, chowting to suffer 
alone rather than give pain to one so pure 
and so far abowe him 

It was a cold, cheerless morning in mid- 
winter that Felix Graham sat reading in 
front of a cheerful fire in his father’s home, 
endeavoring to exorcise a spirit of restless- 
new that was stealing upon him of late 
For awhile he had been content to love the 
girl at Hargrove Farm as one might love a 
deity; bat im all earthly lowe there isa de- 
aire for the possession of the object lowed, 


land this desire was growing «trong in the 


soul of Felix Graham. He had met Lney 
once or twice «ince his recovery, and she had 
met him cordially; but he was too modest 
to hope that her kindness sprang from any 
other motive than a friendly interest in one 
to whom she had done a favor,—ieast of all 
that it grew out of a personal interest in 
himeelf. He was, therefore, greatly sur- 
, when the door opened and John 
Awhorn walked in with a note from Lacy. 
It ran thas :-— 
“ Mr. Feliz Graham: 

“ Please come to me ef once and con- 

Lucy Haronove.” 





The Chinese pretend to have men among 
them so prodigious as fifteen feet high. 
Melchior Nunnez, in his letters from In- 
dia, speaks of porters who guarded the 
gates of Pekin, who were of that immense 
height; and in a letter dated in 
he avers that the emperor of that country 
entertained and fed tive hundred of such 
men for archers of his guard. Hakewill, in 

| his “Apologie,” 1627, repeats this story. 
Purchas, in his “ Pilgrimes,” 1625, refers to 
aman in China who “was cloathed with a 
tyger's skin, the hayre outward, his arma, 
head, and legges bare, with a rude pole in 
his hand; well-shaped, seeming ten palmex 
or «pans long; hix hayre hanging on his 
shoulders.” Early in 1866 the Chinese sent 
) us Chang Woo Gow, one of their people, 
| with King Foo, his wife, and Chung ions 
Tartar rebel dwarf. The giant was then | 
seven feet nine inches in height, and nine- | 
| een yearsof age. He was moxt gentlemanly | 
and interesting in his manners, and an intel- 
ligemt and able scholar. He visited the | 
Prince and Princes of Wales, and, at their | 
request, wrote his name on the wall of the | 
room in which be was received, at the height | 
of nearly ten feet from the ground. One of | 


1555, 





| his sisters is said to have attained the stature | young man was followi 
of 


of eight feet four inches. 
Wurx we fancy that we have grown | 





Rasy ad, 
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ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


Tre of the Duchess of Edinburgh 
are said to be something amazing. In her 
collection she has a 4 breast plate 
and a bracelet worth $1] 20,000. 

A api solitaire diamond ri 
matinee has been exciting New Orleans. 
The word solitaire refers, bly, to the 
number of rings to be distributed. 

An Lowa judge has decided that it ia more 
of a sin to steal a horse than to elope with 
another man's wife, because there are 
&,000,000 wonren in the United States and 
only 3,000,000 horves. 

A Moamow bridegroom was simultane- 
ously married to three blushing brides in 
Salt Lake City, recently. Some confusion 
was created after the ceremony each 
bride persisting on her individual right to 
the first kins. 

IP any carriage upsets or injures another 
carriage in the streets of St. r%, or 
if any pasenger is knocked down, the 


| horses of the offending vehicle are seized 


and confiscated to the use of the Fire 
Brigade. 

ENXGLanp is langhing at a blunder that 
occurred at Porteamouth, when the British 
troops were welcomed from the Gold Coast. 


| A huge flag was suxpended from a — 


station with the inscription, “ Welcome 
Home.” 

Statistics show a remarkable decline in 
matrimony, of late years. Formerly there 
was one marriage a year to eighty-two of 
~opulation. Now it is one marriage to one 
Prindiredd and eighteen of the population. 
The girls must be getting fastidious. 

Scorr county, Minnesota, claims the 


| ; " 
| most extensive Limburger cheese 


in the west. One hundred and twenty cows 
contribute to the formation of the article. 
The cheese is declared to be “ripe” when a 
piece the size of a bean will drive a dog out 
of a tanyard, 

We have all done a great amount of 
groaning anent the weather hereabouts; 
but only think of Jerusalem: at last ac- 
counts that blessed spot was blocked u 
with snow and in danger of famine, a 
Ialestine generally has had a remarkably 
hard winter of it. 

Tuk steerage passage from Liverpool by 
steamer is now only $15. This rule ought 
to work both ways, if it is to work at all; 
for there are a good many people who 
would like to invest $15 in a trip over to see 
their old country friends, And it shouldn't 


| cont any more to go than to come, certainly. 


Ovr in lowa they have what are called 
tie and apron festivals, As the gentleman 
goes in at the door he is given an envelope 
in which is a necktie, and be will find « 
lady in the room with an apron matching it, 
When this affinity is discovered, he is ex- 
pected to be very agreeable, and not let any 
one cut him out, 

Dvnina the last twenty-five years Bel- 
gium has almost entirely relinquished the 
infliction of capital punishment, and now 
it is officighly stated that “ The commission 
of grave crimes is everywhere diminishing 
in Belgium, and it is a noteworthy circum- 
stance that for nearly eleven years no exe 
cution has taken place in the country.” 


A YoUNG unmarried clergyman in Brock- 
wrt, in conversation, said that the young 
adies nowadays can make rich cake, but 
they cannot make good bread. A few days 
after making the remark, the divine re 
ceived fourteen loaves of bread, with the 
compliments of fourteen young ladies of 
his congregation, 


THovan many are familiar with the word 
blackguard, few know it origin. It wae 
given, according to Ben Jonson, to a regi- 
ment of low, mean nta, who hung 
about the palaces of great, doing the 
most menial services, and when they were 
en route, with pot and pan, coal and ashes, 


| the Pe said, “There go the black- 


guards.” 


Tur newspapers and periodicals pub- 


lished in this country in 1860 numbered, > 


4051. In 1870 the number had increased 
to 5871. According to a recent statement, 
the number has increased since that time to 
6875, more than one thousand having been 
added within three years. Of this number 
647 are dailies, 5185 weeklies, and 1053 
monthlies, ete, 

Tue briefness of the period in which a 
city may be buried in the sand of an Afri- 
can desert is illustrated in the case of Ismai- 
lia, which was built in 1869, at the time of 
the opening of the Suez Canal. It then had 
10,000 inhabitants. It is now almost de- 
serted, a miserable remnant of 1000 people 


| only being left, Even the palace built by 


the Viceroy to entertain his royal guests is 
becoming dilapidated, and the ecourt-yard is 
half full of drifting sand, Trains between 
Cairo and Ismailia are often sand-bound 
during a storm, 

Tue phrase to run a muck has its origin 
in the Japanese word amoak, to kill. The 
Malays have a custom of running # muck, 


| resulting from intoxication by opium. From 


its long-continued use they become fero- 
ciously mad, and armed with the creese or 
dirk rush from their houses, often naked, 
and leaping along the crowded atreeta, stab 
and bite every one they meet, creating as 
much terror as would the cry of “ mad dog” 
in our thoroughfares. Sometimes twent 
persons will be killed by one of these 
men before his career can be checked by his 
death 

Own some of the East India islands, where 


;*O many queer things grow, is found a 


flower that measures a full yard across. 
Yet it has only a cup-like centre, and five 
broad, thick, fleshy petals, Seen from a 
distance, through the dark green leaves of 
the vines among which it grows, the rich 
wine-tint of the flower, flecked with spots of 
a lighter shade, is said to im a warmth 
and brilliancy of color to whole sur- 
rounding scene. But the nearer the ob- 
server comes—all eagerness to see more 
closely so wonderful a flower—the leas docs 
he like it. Its odor is intolerable, polluting 
the atmosphere for many feet around. 

Tur following “remarkable story” is 
taken from the phical Magazine for 
April. It was told at a meeting of the 
geogra oy of the Imperial woe 
sian Creographi Society, “ Genera’ 
Heine, late in the United + as i 204 in 
& paper on the progress of civilization in 


| Japan: A young Japanese, who was sent to 


America to study, receiving from his gov- 


claim to his allowance. The government of 
Yedo thereupon instituted iries i 
America into the manner in which the 





was an increase of his annual allowance to 
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Ie all vexatioms se 
ef yur follies & biied , 
And wow, oof the gate’ 


of Eden, 
cromed, | 
and sash | 
The joy of Paradise ivet. i 
You thiek you bave dome al! your duty— 


wyY ry and heve labore! in vein, | 
And ase heeband. that David 
Has really no right to complain 


But let us ot down im the twilight, 
Aad talk ovr 
"Tie well that you pause on the stile 


“Tie Whely that Dawd ts freefut, 





Sain nat dnd Denes and qnets, 
Just 'et your t keep up ite singing, 
And pretend you don't notice, my dear 
Por just as a scratch on the finger 
Wilt beal if you let it alone, 
Bo many a trouble or grievance 
That or you may have known, 
Would svon beve been gone and [urguites, 
And left not 6 scar on the heart, 
Had either been fond and forgiving, 
Had you never supposed you covid part. 
‘Tis your duty to yield, and you Know it; 
You will, (f you're tree to your trast; 
Your Ged aad your homer demand it, 
Aod David te and just. 


By being a much better wife. 
~~ ——a> ee; 


EAST LYNNE; 


THE ELOPEMENT. 
BY MKS. HENRY Woop. 


[This Berial was commenced in No 31. Rack ane 
bers can be obtained from all newsdealers throughoat 
the United States, or direct from this office.) 

CHAPTER XXXV. 
A MISHAP TO THE BLUE SPECTACLES, 
Mr. Carlyle and Barbara were seated 





at breakfast, when, somewhat to their sur- 
prise, Mr. Dill was shown in. Followin 
close upon his heels came Justice Tare; fos | 
close upon his heels came Squire Pinner ; 
while bringing up the rear, was Colonel 
Bethel. All the four had come up separately, 
not together, and all four were out of breath, 
as if it had been a race which should arrive 
noone, | 

Quite apres was it for Mr. Carlyle at 
first to understand the news they brought. | 
All were talking at once, in the utmost ex- 
citement; and the fury of Justice Hare, 
alone, was sufficient to produce temporary 
deafness. Mr, Carlyle caught a word of the 
case presently. 

“A second man? Opposition? Well, let 
him come on,” he good humoredly cried, 
“We shall have the satisfaction of ascer- | 
taining who wins in the end.” 

“Bat you have not heard who it is, Mr. 
Archibald,” cried old Dill. “it”— 

“Stand a contest with him /’ raved Justice 


Hare. “ He”- 

“The fellow wants hanging,” interjected 
Colonel Bethel. 

“Couldn't he be ducked?” suggested 


Squire Pinner. 
Now all these sentences were ranted out 
her, and their respective utterers were 
fain to stop till the noise subsided a little. 
Barbara could ouly look from one to the 
other in astonishment. 

“Who is this furmidable opponent ?”’ 
asked Mr. Carlyle. 

There was w pause, Not one of therm but 
had the delicacy to shrink from naming that 
man to Mr. Carlyle: | The information ¢aime 
at last from ald Dill, who dropped his voice 
while he spoke it. 

“Mr. Archibald, the candidate who has | 
come forward, is that man Levison.” 

“Of course, Carlyle, you'll go into it now, 
neck and crop,” cried Justice Hare. 

Mr. Carlyle was silent. 

“You won't let that man frighten you | 
from the contest !” uttered Colonel Bethel in 
a loud tone, | 

“There's 4 mecting at the Buck's Head at 
ten,” said Mr. Carlyle, not replying to the 
immediate question. “I will be with you | 
there.” } 

“Did you not say, Mr. Dill, that was 
where the scoundrel Levieon is—-at the | 
Buck's Head?” asked Squire Pinner. “1 | 
understood you so.” 

“He was there,” answered Mr. Dill. “I 
expect he is ousted by this time. 1 asked 
the landlord what he thought of himeelf, for | 
taking in such a character, and what he sup- | 
posed the justice would say to him. ile 
vowed with tears in his eyes that the fellow 
should not be there another hour, and that 
he never should have entered it, had he 
known who he was.” 

A little more conversation, and the visitors 








filed off Mr. Carlyle sat down calmly to 
finish his breakfast. Barbara approached 
him. | 


“ Archibald, you will not suffer this man’s 
insolent doings to deter you from your plans? 
you will not withdraw ?” she whixperesd. 

“I think not, Barbara. He has thrust 
himself offensively upon me in this measure ; 
I believe my better plan will be to take no | 
more heed of him than I should of the dirt 
under my feet.” 

“ Right—right,” she answered, a proud 
flush deepening the rose on her cheeks. | 

Mr. Carlyle was walking into West Lynne. 
There were the placards, sure enongh, side 
by side with his own. ing the name of 
that wicked coward, who had done him the 
greatest injury one man can do to another. 
Verily, he must powew a face of braw to 
venture 

“ Archibald, have you heard the disgrace- | 
ful news?” | 

The speaker was Miss Carlyle, who had 
come down wu her brother like a ship | 
with all sails set. Her cheeks wore a tlush: | 
her eyes glistened; her tall form was drawn 
up to its most haughty height. 

“I have heard it, Cornelia; and, had | 
not, the walla would have enlightened me.” 

“ Is he out of his mind!” 

“Out of his reckoning, I fancy,” replied 
Mr. Carlyle. 

“You will carry on the contest now,” she 
continued, her countenance flashing. “ | 
was averve to it before, but | now withdraw 
all my chjention. You will be no brother 
of mine, if you yield the field to him.” 

“I do not intend to yield it.” 

“Good. You bear oa your own course— 
and let him crawi on hin. Take no 
more heed of him than if he were a viper. 
Archibald, you must canvass now.” 

“No,” said Mr. Carlyle. “I shall be 


isn 


nelia. 


|} a few years 


| Where did you know her? 








THE SATURDAY: 


my indifferent brother. I'll give a thousand 
pounds myself, for ale, to the electors.” 

“Take care,” laughed Mr. Carlyle. “Keep 
ae oa pounds im yonr pocket, Cor 
nelia. 
the of heme ye rea mer " Here's 
Some Dobede galloping in, with a face 
as red as the sun in a fog.” 

“Well, it may be he has heard the news 
I can tell you, Archibald, West Lynne is in 
a state of excitement that has not been its 
lot for many a day.” 

Mins Carlyle was right. Excitement and 
indignation had taken posession of West 
Lynne. How the people rallied around Mr. 
Carlyle! Town and country were alike u 
in arma Bat government interest was Vib 


| at West Lynne, and, whatever the private 


and public feeling might be, collectively or 
individually, many votes would be recorded 
for Sir Francis Levison. 

Ome of the first to become cognizant af the 
affair was Lord Mount Severn. He wae at 
his elub one evening, in London, poring over 
an evening paper, when the names, “(ar- 
Ivle.” “West Lynne,” caught his view. 
Knowing that Mr. Carlyle had been named 
as the probable member, and heartily wish- 
ing that he might become such, the earl 
naturally read the paragraph. 

Ile read it, and read it again; he rubbed 
his eves, he rubbed hia glasses, he pinched 
himeelf to see whether he were awake or 
dreaming. For, believe what that news- 
ws Sir Francis Levieon 

mi entered the lists in opposition to Mr. 
Carlyle, and was at West Lynne, busily can- 
vassing—he could not. 

“Do you know anything of this infamous 
assertion ?" he inquired of an intimate friend 
—* infamous, whether it be true or false.” 

“It's true. I heard of it an hour ago. 
Plenty of cheek that Levison must have.” 

“Cheek” repeated the dismayed earl, 
feeling as if every part of him, body and 
mind, were outraged by the news, “don't 
speak of it that way. The hound deserves 
to be gibbeted.” 

He threw aside the paper, quitted the club, 
returned home for a carpet-bag, and went 
shrieking and whistling down to West 
Lynne, taking his son with him, Or, if he 
did not whistle and shriek, the engine did, 
Fully determined was the earl of Mount 
Severn to show Ais opinion of the affair. 

On these fine spring mornings, their break - 
fast over, Lady veabel was in the habit of 
going into the grounds with the children, 
They were on the lawn before the house, 
when two gentlemen came walking up the 
avenue; or, rather, one gentleman, and a 
handsome young «tripling grown into an- 
other. Lady lxabel thought she could have 
dropped, for she stood face to face with Lord 
Mount Severn, The earl stopped to salute 
the children, and he raised his hat to the 
strange ludly. 


“It is my governess, Madame Vine,” suid | 


Lucy 

A silent courtsey from Madame Vine, She 
turned away her head and gasped for breath 

“Is your papa at home, Lacy ”” cried the 
earl, 

“Yea. I think he is at breakfast. 
so glad you are come !” 

Lord Mount Severn walked on, holding 
William by the hand, who had eagerly 
offered to “take him” to papa. Lord Vane 
bent over Lucy, to kise her 
a very few more years, and my young lady 
would not hold up her rosy lips so boldly. 

“You have grown a dearer girl than ever, 
Lucy. Have you forgotten our compact ?” 

“No,” langhed she 

“And you will not forget it?” 

“Never,” said the child, shaking her 
head. “ You shall see if I do.” 

“Lucy is to be my wife,” cried he, turning 
to Madame Vine. “ It is a bargain, and we 
have both promised. I mean to wait for her 
till she is old enough. I like her better 
than any one else in the world.” 

“And I like him,” spoke up Miss Lacy. 
“ And it's all true.” 

Lucy was a child—it may almost be said 
an infant; and the viscount was not of an 

» to render important such avowed pas- 
sions. Nevertheless, the words did thrill 
through the veins of the hearer, She spoke, 
she thought, not as Madame Vine would 
have spoken and thought, but as the unhappy 
mother, the ill-fated Lady Imaubel, 

“Yon mnest not say these things to Lucy. 
It could never be.” 

Lord Vane laughed. 

“Why?” asked he. 

* Your father and mother would not ap- 
prove.” 

“My father would—I know he would. 
He likes Lucy. As tomy mother—oh, well, 
she can't expect to be master and mistress 
tov. You be off for a minute, Lucy: I want 
to say something to Madame Vine. Ilas 
Carlyle shot that fellow?” he continued, aa 
Lucy «sprung away. “ My father ia #o stil, 
expecially when he’s pat up, that he would 
not sully his lips with the name, or make a 
single inquiry when we arrived, neither 
would he let me, and I walked up here 
with my tongue burning.” 

She would have responded, “ what fellow?" 
but she suxpected too well, and the words 
died away on her unwilling lips 

“That brite, Levison. 
his body with shots, for this move, and then 
kicked him till he died, he'd only get his 
deserts, and the world would applaud. Jfe 
oppose Carlyle! J wish Thad been a man 
ago, he'd have got a shot 
through his heart then. | say,’ dropping 
hi« voice, “did you know Lady Ixabel 2” 

* Yes—no—yes.” 

She was ata loss what to «ay—almost as 
unconscious what she did say. 

“She was Lucy's mother, you know, and 
I loved her. 1 think that’ why | love 
Lucy, for she is the very image of her 
Here ’” 

“i knew her by hearsay,” murmured 
Lady laabel, aroused to recollection 

“Oh, hearsay! Has Carlyle shot the 
beast, or is he on hia legs yet? By Jove! 
to think that he should sneak bhimeelf up, 
im this way, at West Lyone!” 

“You must apply eleewhere for informa- 
tion,” she gasped. “I know nothing of 
these things.” 

She turned away with a beating heart, 
took Lucy'shand, anddeparted. Lord Vane 
started off on a run toward the house, hu 
heels flying behind him. 

And now the contest began in earnest— 
that ix, the canvas. Sir Francis Levisvs, 
his agent, and the friend from town, who, a 
it turned out, instead of being some great 
gun of the government, wa a private chum 
of the baronet’s, by pame Drake, «ncaked 
about the town like dogs with their tails 
burnt, for they were enturely alive to the 
oder in which they were held, their only 
attendant being a few young gentlemen 
an! ladies in rage, who commonly brought 
up the rear. The other party presented a 
stately crowd—country gentry, magintrate, 
Lerd Mount Severn. Sometimes Mr. (ar- 
lyle would be with them, arm-in-arm with 
the latter. 
within view of each other, and were likely 
to moet, the brave Bir Framew would dinap- 


I'm 


| pear duwn an entry, behind « nize, any 
elected without canvass. You'll see, Cor- . ay of 
i 


e convenient; with all 
fase he could not meet Mr. Carlyle and 


Jo Soh real seer wN ETT Ose chonaas u plmoed Mim Carizle 10 | 
ariyle 
if you don't condescend | Gupaieriges, © pleased Sie. Cony to 
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I have no mind to be unseated, on | 


A little while, | 


If Carlyle riddled | 


If the contesting groups came | 


summwe Lucy and the governess tw agcom- 
| pany her into West Lynne, She was gol 
shopping. Lady had a dread’ and 
| horror of appearing while that man 
waa in the town, but abe could not help her- 
self. There war no pleading illwes, for she 
was quite well; there must be no saying, 
| “I will not go,” for she was a dependent. 
Thep. utel andi hed, waited as ites 
| Mea. Hare's cottage, when Miss Carlyle 
turned out of it, 

“ Your mamma's not well, Barbara.” 

“Is she not?” cried Rarbara, with quick 
concern. “1 must go in amd see her.” 
Mh. RF LD, ous 
dreams again,” sai im Carlyle, i ing 
the presence of the erTiers Sg as 
“ 1] was sure of it by very look whea I 

in, shivering and shaking, and glancing 
ly around, as if she feared a dosen 
spectre: were about to burst out of the walla 

» L taxed her with it, and she could make 
no denial, Richard is in some jeopardy, 
she protests, or will be. And there she is, 
shaking still, although [ told her that people 
who faith in dreams were only fii for a 
lunatic asylum.” 

Barbara looked distressed. She did not 
believe in dreams, any more than Miss Car- 
lyle, but she could not forget how strangely 
peril w Richard Aad supervened upon some 
of these dreams. 

“I will go in now and see mamma,” she 
mid. “If you are returning home, Cornelia, 
Madame Vine can walk with you, and wait 
for me there.” 

“Let me go in with you, mamma?’ 
pleaded Lucy. 

Barbara mechanically took the child's 
hand. The gate closed on them, and Mics 
Carlyle and Lady Isabel proceaded in the 
direction of the town. But not far had th 
gone when, in turning a corner, the wind, 
which was high, flew away with the veil of 
Lady Isabel, and, in raising her handa in 
trepidation to save it before it was finally 
gone, the contrived to knock off her blue 
spectacies, They fell to the ground and 
were broken. 

“How did you manage that?’ uttered 
Mim Carlyle. 

How, indeed? She bent her face on the 
ground, looking at the damage. What 
should she do? The veil was over the 
hedge, the spectacles. broken—-how could 
she dare show her naked face? That face 
| was rosy just then, as in former days; the 
eves were bright, and Miss Carlyle caught 
| their expression, and stared in very annze- 
tent, 

“ Giood heavens above,” she uttered, “ what 
an extraordinary likenew!"” And Lady 
Isabel's heart turned faint and sick within 
her. 

Well 





it might 


few paces distant, came Sir Francis Levison 

Would he recognize her? 

Manding blowing in the wigd at the turn- 
ing of the road were Miss ¢ wnvle and Lady 
Isabel Vane. The latter, confused avd per 
plexed, was picking up the remnant of her 
| «damaged spectacles; the former, lithe leas 

perplexed, gazed at the face whieh struck 
upon her memory as being so familiar 
| Her attention, however, was called off the 
face to the apparition of Sir Francis Levi- 
mom, 

Ile was cloxe upon them, Mr. Drake and 
| the other comrade being with him, aud some 
| tag-rag in attendance, as usual. It wae the 

first time he and Mins Carlyle had met face 
|} to face. She bent her condemning brow, 
haughty in its bitter scorn, full upon him, 
| for it was not in the nature of Miss Carlyle 
| to conceal her sentiments, expecially when 
they were rather of the strongest. Sir 
Francis, when he arrived opposite, raised 
his hat to her. Whether it was done in 
courtesy, in confused unconsciousness, or in 
mockery, cannot be told. Mim Carlyle ax- 
sumed 
lips, in their anger, grew almost as pale as 
thane of the unhappy woman who was cower- 
img behind her. 

“Did you intend that insult for me, 
Francis Levison 2” 

“As you please to take it,” returned he, 
calling up insolence to his aid. 

“You dare to lih off your hat to me! 
Have you forgotten that I am Mis Carlyle?” 

“Tt would be difficult for you to be for 
gotten, ance seen.” 

Now this answer was given in mockery; 
his tone and manner were redolent of it 





| 
fon in discomfort, wondering what it meant; 

Lady 
| terrified! to death lest hix eyes should fall oa 


| had collected now, listened with interest, 
jespecially some farm laborers of Syuire 
Pinner's, who had aeguanes to be passing 
“You contewptible worm!” 

Mins Carlyle, “de you think you can out- 
| rage me with impunity, a you, by your 
presence in it, are outraging West Lynne? 
Out upon you, for a bold, bad man!” 


it to have been the latter, and her | 


eprculated | 


KYENING P 


| haw, Mie Carlyle stoud her ground ma 
,jewticnlly, and looked on with a grim coun 
tenance. Had she interfered for his pro 
tection, she could not have been heard and, 
if ahe could have been, there's ho know!ng 
whether she would have done it. 

On, to the brink of the pond 
dank, dark, slimy, sour, dinking pond 
coat tails were gone by this time, and sandry 
rene and damages appeared in- in another 
useful garment. One polled him, another 
pushed him, a third shook him by the 
collar, half a dozen buffeted him, and all! 
abused him 

* In with him, boys !'’ 


* gteen, 
Ifis 


“Mercy! mercy!’ shricked the victim, 
his knees bending and his teeth chattering 
“a lithe mercy the love of Heaven!” 

“Heaven! "Much he knows of Heaven!” 

A suse, a splash, a wild ory, a gurgle and | 
Sir Francis Levison was floundering in the | 
water, its free polaon, not to mention its 
akders and toads and guing down his 
throat by bucketfula, w yoe' derleive 
laugh, and s hip, hip, hurrah! broke from t 
the actors; white the juvenile rag-t 
wild delight, joined their hands round the 
pool, and danced the demon’s dance, [ike so 
many red Indiang. They had never had 
wuch a play acted for them before 

Out of the pea-soup before he waa quite 
dead, quite senselew, Of all drowned rata, 
he looked the worst as he stood there with 
his white, rueful face, his shivery limbs, and 
his dilapidated garments, shaking the wet 
off him. The laborers, thelr duty done, 
walked coolly away; the “lag withdrew 
to a safe distance, waiti ior what might 
come next; and Mine Carlyle moved away 
also. Not more shivery was that wretched 
man than Lady leabel, as she walked by her 
side. A sorry re to cut, that, for her 
once chosen cavalier, What did she think 
of hisbeautynow? I know what «he thought 
of her past folly. 

Mise Carlyle never spoke a worl. She 
sailed on, with her head up, though it was 
turned occasionally to look at the face of | 
madam Vine, at the a distressing blash 
which this gase called into hee chenks, | 
“It's very odd,” thought Miss Corny, “The 
likeness, expecially im the eyes, in - 
Where are you going, madam!" 

They were passing a apectacle shop, and 
Madame Vine had halted at the door, one 
foot on its step. “Ll must leave my glasses | 








to be mended, if you please.” 

Mis Carlyle followed herin. She point- 
ed out what she wanted done to the old | 
claws, and said she would buy anew pair, to 
wear while the job was about. The man 





} 


worse, bearing down right upon them, but a | 








| ported 


| inmsolently so, The two gentlemen looked | swollen to the length of the street, and was 
lxabel hid her tace as bewt whe could, | shouts, groans, and 


it: while the spectators, several of whom | Mount Severn, whose sight was pot aa good 


| 


Now Miss Corny, in so speaking, had cer- 


| tainly no thought of present and immediate 
punishment for the gentleman; but it ap 
peared that the mob around had. The mo 
on was commenced by those stoutshould- 
ered laborers, Whether excited thereto by 
the words of Mins Corny — who, whatever 
may have been her faults of manner, held 
the respect of the neighborhoud, aud wae 
looked ap to only in’ # less degree than her 
brother; whether Squire Pinner, their mast 
er, had let drop, in their hearing, a word of 
the ducking he had hinted at, when at bust 
Lynne; or whether their own feeling» alone 
| spurred them on, was best known to the men 
themselves. Certain it ix, that the ominous 
sound of “ Duck him,” was breathed foru: 
| by a voice, and it was caught up and echoed 
around, 
* Dueck him ! 


Duck him! The pond lx 
close at hand, Let's give him a taste of hus 
| dewervings! What do he, the scum, turn 
himeelf up at West Lynne for, bearding 
Mr, Carlyle’ What have he dove with 
Lady Isabel? Jim put up for us others at 
| West Lynne! Wert Lynne's reepectall: 
it don't want him: it have got a better man 
it won't have @ villain, Now, lade!” 
| Ilia face turned white, and be trembled in 
hie shoes: worthless men are frequently 
cowards, Lady Isabel trembled in hers 
and well she might, hearing that one allu 
sion. They set upon him, twenty pairs of 
hands at least, strong, rough, determined 
hands; not to speak of the tagrag ss help 
who went in with culls, and kicks, and 
pokes, and taunts, and cheem, and a de 
moniae dance 
They dragged him through a gap in th: 
hedge, a gap that no baby could have gut 
through in a cool moment, but we most of 
us know the difference Letween coulnes- 
and excitement. The hedge was extensively 
damaged, but Jastioe Hare, whom it be 
longed, would forgive that, Mr. Drake 
and the lawyer- for the other was a lawyer 
—were utterly powerlew to stop the catas 
e. “It they didn't mind their own 

busines and keep themselves clear, they'd 
get served the same,” was the promise bell 
out im reply to their remonstrances; and 
| the lawyer, who was ehort and fat, and 
| could not have knocked a man down, had it 
been to save his life, backed out of the mel-e, 
and contented himself with issuing forth 
confused threatenings of the terrors of the 


had no blue ones, ao green; plenty of white, | 
One ugly, old pair ot green things he had, 
with tortoiseshell rime, left by some stranger, 





And, to make matters | ages and ages ago, to be mended, and never | 


called for again, ‘This very pair of ugly old 
green things was chowen by Lady Leabel. 
She put them on, there and then, Mass Car | 
lyle’s eyes searching her face inquictively 
all the time 

"Why do you wear glace?” began Mins | 
Corny, abruptly, as seon as they were ine | 
doors 

Another deep flush, and an imperceptible 
hesitation, | 

“ My eves are not #trong.” 

“They look as strong as eyes can look 
But, why wear colored gluse? White 
omen would answer every purpose, | should | 





AUP pane.” 

“1 am aceustomed to colored ones, | 
should not like white ones now,” 

Mies Corny paused, 

“ What ix your Christian name, madam?” 
began she, again, 

“Jane,” replied madam, popping oul ay 
unflinching sory, in her alarm, 

“Here! here! what's up? What's this?” 

lt was a crowd in the «treet, and rather a 
noisy one, Miss Corny flew to the window, 
Lady Ixabel in her wake. Two crowds, it 
may almost be said; for, from the vpporite | 
way, the swarletand-purple partys Mr. 
Carlyle was called, in allusiow ta hix colors, 
came in view, Quite « vollection of gentle- | 
men--Mr. Carlyle and Lord Mount Severn | 
heeding them. 

What could it mean, the moh they were | 
encountering? The yellow party, doubtless, | 
but in a disreputable condition, Who or | 
that object in advance of It, sup | 

| 
} 


what 
tween Drake and the lawyer, and 
looking like adrowned rat? Hair hanging, 
legs tottering, cheeks shaking, and clothes 
in tatters! While the mob, behind, had 


fire of derisive 
The searlet-and. | 
wirple halted in consternation, and Lord 


keeping up a | erm 


liane 


as it had been twenty years back, stack bis 
\" ndent eye-glases astride on the bridge of 
tis Dose, 

Sir Francia Levison® Could ithe? Yes, 
it actually was!) What on earth bad put 
him into that «tate? Mr. ¢ arlyle’s lipeurted 
he continued his way, and drew Ue peer | 
with him 

” What the deuce ” called 
out the followers of Mr. Carlyle. “That's 
Levison! Plas he been in a railway smash 
and got drenched by the engine?’ 

“He have been ducked /" yrinned the vel 
lows, in answer Dhey have 
ducked bim in the rush pool, on Mr. Justi 
Hare's land.” 

The soaked and miserable man increased 
his «peed as much as his cold and tremblin, 
legs would allow him; he would have born 


is a yate now 


been and 


ou without legs at all, rather than renin 
under the enemy's gaa The coueay loftly 
continued their way, their heads im the air, 


all, wave your 


and scorning further notice, 
Lord Vane. He hovered round the rank 
of the unwashed, and looked vaetly inclined 
o enter upon an Tndian ji, On bis own a 
count 

“What a thundering as I way, to iy it 
on at West Lynne! was the enraged com 
ment of the sufferer 

Mins Carly le laid her hand upen th 
shrinking arta of her pale cotpanion 

You nee him Archibald” 

“| nee him,” faltered Lawly Tnaabae! 

“And you see hem, that pitifal outcast 
who is wo contemptible to live? Look a 
the two, and contrast them ! 


my brother 


Laok well,” 


Yew!” was the gasping anower 

“The woman who called him, that noble 
man, busband, quitted him for the other! 
Did she come to repentance, Uiink sY” 

You may wonder that (he sabinerged pen 
teman should be walking throug li (he etreet 
ou his way to his quarters, the Haven Tne 
for he bad been ejected from the Buck's 


Themed 
be was dripping and ewearug on the 
of the pond, wondering how he should get te 
the Haven, au empty ty drove paet, and Mr 
lrake immediateiy stopped it; but when 
the driver saw that be was expected to con 
vey not only a paseenger, but @ tolerabss 
quantity of waver a weil, and that the je 
monger, Mureover, wae “ir b raneis le ‘ 

he relused the job Hhie fly wae freeh lined 
with red velvet, and he “ weren't 
have it spoilt,” he called out, a he whipped 
his horse and druve away, leaving the three 
in wrathful despair, Mir brancin 
another conveyance procurel; his friends 
urged that if he waited for that h: 
catch hie death, and that the shortest way 
would be to hasten to the inn on foot. He 
objected, But his jawe were chattering, his 


but he could not help liniwelf A 


Titia 


ayuing ty 


wanted 


might 


‘them fora few dave--and were distinguished 


| tet with it, if he hacka’t, I expet; | never 


} changing the subject, “ 


OST. 


limbe were quaking, so they seized him be 
tween them, of, But they never | 
bargained for the meeting with Mr. Curivte | 
and hie party: Francie Levison would have 
stopped in the pond, of his own accord, head | 
downwant, rather than face them. ! 

Mine Cartyle went that day to dine at 
Fast Lynne, walking back with Mre. Car 
lyle, Madam Vine, and Lacy. Lord Vane 
found them out, and returvoed at the same | 
time: of course Kast Lyane was the head 
quarters of himself and father, tHe wae in 
the seventh heaven, and had heen ever since 
the encounter with the yellows 

“ You'd have gone into laughing couvul 
sions, Lacy, had you seen the drowned cur 
I'd give afl my tin for «ix months fo come 
to have a photograph of him as he looke 
then (” 

Imey laughed in glee: she was uncon: | 
scious, poor child, how deeply the “drowned | 
cur” had iInjared her, 

When Mie Carivie was in her dressing. | 
room taking her things off —the room where | 
once had slept Richard Hare she rang for | 


Mine Carivle—for she did sometimes vinit 


by her name—* Miss Cartyle’e rooms,” 

“A fine cow we have had in the town, 
Jovee, this afternoon f’ 

“1 have heard of it, ma'am, Serve him 
right, if they had let him drown! Hill 
White, Squire Pinner’s ploughman, called 
in here and tokd us the vews. He'd have 


saw achap « excited, Peter cried.” 

* Cried!" echoed Mise Carlyle. 

* Well, ma'am, you know he was very 
fond of Lady laabel, was Peter, and some- 
how his feelings overcame him, Ile said 
he had not heard anything to please him so 
much for many aday; and, with that he 
burst out crying, aud gave Hill White half- 
a-crown out of hia pocket. Bill White said 
it was he who held one leg when they soused 
him in. Afy sew it-if you'll excuse me 
mentioning ber vame to you, ma’am, for | 
know oy a think well of her; and when 
she vot in here, she fell into hysterics.” 

* How did she see it!” snapped Miss Car 
Ivle, her equanimity upset by the sound of | 
the name. “EL didn’t see her, and | was 
present.” | 

“She was coming here with a momage 
from Mra, Latimer to the governess.” | 

“What did ehe go into hysterios for?” 
again suapped Miss Carlyle, 

“Tt upset her so, she said 
Joyee, 

“Jt wouldy’t have done her harm had 
they ducked her too?” was the angry re 
epetiae. 

Jdoyve was «silent. To contradict Mix 
Corny brought triumph to nobody, And 
rhe was conscious, in al innermost heart, 
that Afy merited a littl: wholesome correc 
tion; not perhaps to the extent of aducking, | 

*Joyee,” resumed Miss Carlyle, abruptly 
whe does the wey 





returned 





eros pub you in mind of 2 

"Ma'am?" repeated Joyee, in some aur 
prise, as itappeared, “The governess? Do 
you mean Madame Vine? 

“Do LT mean you? of do T mean me? are | 
we governesses ?' irascibly cried Mise Cor | 
ney, “Who rhould T mean, but Madarme | 
Vine?’ | 

She turned herself round from the looking- | 
glass, and gazed full in Jovee's face, waiting 
for the anewer Jovee lowered her voice as 
whe gnve it 

“There are times when «he pate me in | 
mind of my late lady, both in her faee and | 
manner, Tut TL have never anid so, ma'am; 
for you know Lady leabel's name must be 
an interdicted one in this house." 

* Tlave you seen her without her ghames?'’ 

“No, never,” anid Joyoe 

“1 did, today,” returned Miss Carlyle 
“And Tecan tell you, Joyce, that I was con 
founded at the likeness. Tt ie an extra- 
ordinary likeness, One would think it wa« 
the ghost of Lasly lanbel Vane come inte the 
world again.’ 

That evening, after dinner, Mine Carlyle 
and Lord Mount Severn eat aide by side on 
thegaame sofa, coflee cups in hand, Mia 
Cafhyle tarned to the earl 

“Was it a positively ascertained fact that | 
Lady Isabel died ’'’ 

The earl storted with all hia might; hs 
theughet it was the strangent quertion that 
ever was asked him, “LT searcely under 
stand vou, Mina ¢ arly ke Died? Certainly 
elie ciel,’ | 

“When the result of the accident was 
communicated to your, vou 
yoursell, inte ite truth, ite detaila, [| believe 
: Phere was ne | 


mache unquiry 


yt 
“Tt was my duty to do we 

one elee to undertake it 
“Did you ascertan positive Iv. bevond all 


douli, that «be did die ’ } 


“Of « surety Po did She dil in We 
otras Of the sane tight Pevrbly unjared 
sine we 

A pause Mist Carlyle was ruminating 


Dut she returned tothe charge, ae af dullieult 
to be coms ineed 

You deem that there could be no 
Lility of You an that she 


is lewd 


permet 
anerpor! aur 
is lead an that we 
wal the 
to hia 


nequieitag the 


*T am as ure that «he 
ure living, ' decuamwely repl earl, and 


according Ie lied 
iled i ln 


ver tie milyt lay 


he epee but 
Wherefor hi 
A th 

tv wouder whether she wa 
rreel at the time, any 


iplit «ate y 
really he wl 
Jlad saiyvetru ime 
fale report of her 
have found it out by her drawing the an 


mend 


death, 1 whould 


nuity |b wettlod upon het It has ever Leon 
drawn ritwe Dewwlen, ele would have 
written te mu “ Ww sureed upeu N 
promo thing, she in gone, wey nd all deul 
aod bas taken ber sume wath ber 


Convincing prools, and Mine Carlyle lout 
ber ear bo Ueem 
The following morning while Maan 


Vine was at breakfaet, Mr Carlyle entered 
[hs vou adeut satewders bere, Masta 
V save orwell he, with his eweet mile a 
attractive thats 
She rome, ber face burnioy, her he 
thirolebinigy 
heep vour seat, pray I have ita 
ment tostay, maul Mr Carly] I} 
eto ask vou how Williata eens 
Dhere wae ne dillerenee, hie ' 
ed) and then 7 ‘ j 
nore open l t 
ttl wight, wir, that l i ‘ 
miviee 
\y I wieh hina to 5 ar t Lyg 
Lorougl, to bie. Mar heulive Tt 
wall «he tage gewal, ft iM ‘a 
And LT would dike you ‘ j 
bdo tet titel the ‘ 
have the pony carriage “i ' 
wr ite Ueat Uliana x pe ‘ ‘ 
riage You can re wl for Mart 
the clild'« teetit pres ine s 
his mother's w ontinned Mr ¢ 
tinge lighting hie face, “Tt may be ay ! 
ty his treatment he said himeelf it wa 
when he attended hom for an illness a yea 
or two age.” 
“You. sir 


om hie entrance te 


She 


Ve rome! the hall 
the breakfast: room 
her chamber, and «ank down in an ageny of 
to love him aa «h 
m with 


tore upetars t 
tears and despair, (Mh 
did now! w 
this pawionate, jealous lunging, and to know | 
1 


yearn after his affect 


i pot ne anndionoe 
| Wert Lynne extensively to support him in 
l that respect: a few to cheer, a “reat many to 
jeer an 7 


| wearlet and purple rosettes ; 


oF 


that they were separated for ever and ever ; 
that she was worse & him than nething! 

Softly, my lady. Thies ie mos : 
your ohom y 


CHAPTER XXXVI 
ATYTRARAM F OF A BUGMAN BEAR AT 
Weer LYNNS, . 
Mr Carlvle harangued the lace from 
the baleony of the Huek's HM a evbatan- 
tial old house, renowned in the dage of 
posting, now past and gone, Ite 


| wae an olf fashioned, roomy se paint. 


el green, where there was plenty of apace 
for his friends to congregate He was a per- 
suasive orator, winning hie way to ears and 
hearts; but had he spoken with plame ia 
hie mouth, and a stammer on his tongua, 
and « break-down at every sentence, thea 
roarious applause and shouts would 
equally vide Mr. Carlyle was intensel 
popular in West Lynne, setting aside bh 
candidateship and his oratory; and West 
Lynne made common cause agaiast Bir 


, in| Jovee, These two roams were still kept for | Francis Levison 


Sir Francia Levieon harangued the mob 
from the Raven, but in a more ignoble man- 
ner, For the Raven possemed no balcony, 
and he was fain to let himaelf down with « 
stride and a jump from the first door win- 
dow on the top of the bow-window of the 
parlor, and stand there. The 
though a comfortable, ofd-eatablished, 
reepectable inn, could boast only of casements 
for its upper windows, and they are not eon- 
venient to deliver «peeches from. He was 
wont, therefore, to take his stand on the bow 
window, and that was not altogether conve 
nient either, for it was but narrow, and he 
hantly dared move an arm or a leg, for fear 
of pitebing over, on to the upturned thoes, 
Mr. Drake let himself down lo 
him on one side, and, the fleet day, the law- 
yer supported him on the othér, For the 
iret day only ; for that worthy, being not ae 
high as Sir Francie Levison'sor Mr, 
shoulder, and about five times their 
had those two been rolled inte one, ex 
enow!l a alight difficulty in welling 
again, It wae acoomplished at Sir 
Francia pulling him up, and Mr. Deeks 
hoisting him from behind, just ae a ladder 
war being brought out to the rescue, amicdet 
shouts of laughter, The stout man wiped 
the perspiration from his thow when he waa 
landed in safety, and recorded a mental 
vow never todeseend from a window in. 
After that the candulate and hie friend 
shared the shelf between them. The law- 
yer's name was Rubiny, ill-naturedly sup- 
posed to be a corruption of Reuben 

They stax! there aflernoon, Sir 
Prancia's eloquence in fall play (bat he 
was a shocking speaker), and the crowd 
laughing, bineing, groaning, and applaud 
ing, blocking up the road, Sir —* 
could not complain of one thing that he 
For it was the pleasure of 


one 


his, Remarkably dense waa the 
mob on this aflertioon, flor Mr ( arlyle had 
just concluded his addres from the Buck's 
head, and the crowd who had been listening 
to him, came rushing up we ewell the ranks 
of the other crowd. ‘They were elbowing, 
and pushing, and treading on each other's 
heels, when an open barouche drove sud- 
denly upto seatter them Its horses wore 
ant one lady, a 
very pretly one, sat inekde of it Mrs. Car- 
ly le 
But the crowd could not be ao easily seat 

tered; it was too thick; the carriage could 
advance but at a snail's pace, and now and 
then came to a stand «till, Sir Praneis Lev- 
inon's apeechoame to a standstill also, till the 
confusion should be subsided; for where was 
the use of wasting words? Ife did not bow 
to Barbara; he remembered the result of 
his having done so to Miss Carlyle, and the 
little interlude of the pond had washed 
mont of his impudence out of him, He re- 
mained at his post, not looking at Barhara, 
not looking at anything in particular, wait 


ing until the interruption should have 
Jritanedt 

Barbara, under cover of her dainty lace 
parasol, turned hereyes upon him, At that 
very moment he raised his right hand, 
slightly shook bis head back, and tossed his 
haw off his brow Ili« hand, ungloved, 


was white and delicate asa lady's, and bis 
rich dianmewd ring ule ame! in the aun 
Phe pink flush on Barbara's cheek deepened 
ty «a crimeon damack, aml her brow con 
tracted ae with a remembrance of pain 

The very action Richard dea riled ' the 
ution he was alway. 
| believe from my heart that the man ia 
Phe my, that Kiehand wae laboring under 


me tuistake when he sad he knew Sir 


uring at baet Lynne! 


Ira heie le ieote 
She let her lance fall pen her knees aa 
lie poke heedlleem of the candulate, heel 


of the crowd, headless of all, eave her 


ower Crotibeledd bocigelit N beatudee I respent 
ful walutation ' theweel te de he an 
wered them tmechanrall t slvvat) was 
rained J corny live Carivle! (arivile tor 
‘ ] bara l het pret ! ! on 
eth | ood tl i ‘ ugth ¢ 
i bout tl wil brought Mr 
Tall whe bad I forws tor the 
proerhoot tl 1 tan and Mer. Blvene 
mr J t ul hi Mr bbe 
r Ja wae ot who for the last tw 
' nm veare hal nirying | ha ' 
tia rake and diael teat rT a 
‘ ‘ ia | lee Load ' 
to Mr fa es hal wt ! 
' pertouitape tl p t Phea | ! 
at Loy titel tt ! fa 
oer thet ‘ and r 
tl a | l { 
‘ i bie i 
sale i she waa 
‘ Mrta ! t 
ee. ae | ul er 
iW Livi \ x thw ! 
iat renl | 
os M bien Jaines, anv Wa 
“ that could b rye! aya " 
thes he wa t j « t 
‘ ‘ His father w ‘ 
al tesco uw! wl 
‘ Iw had ! 
it f 
gh } dad ‘ 
‘ sl a r 
\\ ] uel how g 
Mr. tnil byw 
J ! ota air 
| I g int ‘ 
! ‘ 
ly t ! tofita I'm 
’ whe 1 ver 
\ om hhallys Ihust 
' we erry heel 
mn he elwemence “" ies 
b Is and vy wat theme! y 
lint Mr Tntl witha is face, Mr t 
a ‘ Th But «aon a pos 
nred verrent carried them to the out 
{ ! ‘ { <ightot the speaker 
therwh 1 t of hearing hy 


hud a view of the street, 


atid chines j~unething alvancing to them, 


which they took for a Russan bear on ite 


hind lege 


“Pll —be uttered Mr. Ebeneser 


blest,” 
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= 
amt °. if idon't tolleve it's Rethel ? 
* Bethel" repeated Mr [hill gasing a 
be Agere ” What hae he been 
dclng Us bimenl! 
Mr. Oeway Bethel it was, just arrived from 
ferdign pare in bie traveling costume 


lover with 
A wild 





he looked, and Mr, Ihl/ 
as he drew near, a if faring 
he wee « reel anime! «loch m bite him 
What's rour name ™ ore 
le te be Hethei,” ied the wild 


out bie hand tw Mr [hil “Se 


a 
you aren 
yar 
“And to kick in it fr come time 
” Mr Jame 
ye A ettlement af the 
Kerth Pole 


world, James, and kicking, | 


“Where did | 


* Dida't get quite as far, What'sthe row | 
ad 


Pans arrive, Mr. (nway 7" in 
ald inl 

bas hour eo clock train 
opr’ 

“ Aw election, that's all,” said Mr. Ebe 
peeer. “ Atiley went and kicked the bucket.” 

“1 dow't ack about the election, | heard 
al] thet ot the railway station,” returned (n 
way Hethel impatiently, “ What's the 
waving his hand at the crowd. 

“One of the candidates, wasting breath 
ead words, Leviewn.” 

“LD eny,” repeated (nway Hethel, looking 
a Mr fall, * wasn't it rather——rather of the 
retherest, for hem to oppose Carlyle?’ 

* lafamous! contemptible was the old 
eman's excited answer, “ Hut he'll get 
deverts yet, Mr. (nway, they have al- 

ready begun. Ile was treated w a ducking 
yesterday in Justice Hare's green pond.” 


leay, what's } 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Mr. Carlyle's private 
man was at his desk, signing letters. 
“Why, Dill, you are out of r 
. Well I may be! Mr. Archibald, I have | 
been listening to the most extraordinary | 
I have found out about Thorn. | 
Whe do you think he & 7’ 
Mr Carlyle laid down hie pen, and looked 
full im the old man's face; he had sever wen 
him so excited | 
“It's that man, Levieon.” 
“| do not understand you,” said Mr. | 
Carlyle, He did not Tt wae as good as | 
Hetwew to him 
“The Leviewun of to-day, your opponent, | 
i» the Thorn whe went after Aly Hallijohn. 
It eee, Mr. Archibald, | 
“Tt cannot be!" slowly uttered Mr. Car. | 
Ivle, thought upom thought working havoc 
with hie brain. “Where did you hear | 
ther’ j 
Mr. IMI] told bie tale, Ctway Bethel’s 
recognition of him; Sic Francis Lewion's 
wared palenes for he had noticed thas, Mr 
blnneser's revelation. The prant be it all, | 
that finally settled most upon Mr, Carlyle, | 
was the thought that if Levieon were indeed | 
the man, ke could not be instrumental in 


} 





| bringing him to justice 


| to-day 


© ethel has denied to me more than once 
that he knew Thorn, of was aware of euch a | 
man beng in eaietence,” observed Mr. Car- | 
ly le | 

“Tle must have had a purpose in it, then,’ 
returned Mr thi “7 _ each other 
Levieon recognized him for certain; 


| although he carried it off with a high hand, | 


pretending not.” 
“And it was not as Levieon, but a Thorn 


- * And he did lack « miserable devil when | that Bethel recognized him 7" | 


he came out, trailing through the streets,” 
aided Mr — while (tway Hethel 
burst intoaleugh ~ He was smothered inte 
some hut blankets at the ‘ Haven,’ and a pint 
ef burnt brandy put into him. He seems 
all ny today” 
“Will be go in and win?” 
“Chat! ‘im againet Carlyle’ 


| 


Hie hae! o, do with the murder,” 


© There's lithe dowkt of that, He did not | 
mention the name, Thorn, but he was evi 
dently struck with astonishment at hearing 
that It was Leviem. If they have not some 
woret between them, Mr Archibald, PH) 
never believe my own eves again.” 

“Mre Hare's opinion is, that Bethel had 
said Mr. Carlyle, in 


act the ghost of a chance and yovermment a low wne | 


if it i» the government who put him on it 

must be a pack of fools, they cant know 
the influence of Carivle 
style of costume the fashion where you come 
from 

* For slender pockets 
now, James, at half price 
at this Levison, though 
the fellow.” 

Another interruption of the crowd, even 
a he spoke, cause! by the railway van 
bringing upsome luggage. They contrived 
in the cunfusion, to push themselves to the 
front, wot far from Sir Francis 
Hethel stared at him in unqualified anaze 
ment 

"Why 
he doing *’ 

“Who” 

Hig pointed with his finger “ The one 
with the white handkerchief in his hand.” 

© That is Sir Francie” 

“No uttered Hethel, a whole world of 
astounded meaning in histone “Ty Jove! 
Me Sit Francie Levieon " 

Atthat moment, their eves met, Francis 
Levieon’s and Otway Hethel’s Otway Heth 
el raiewd hie shaggy cap in salutation, and 
Sir Francie appeared completely soared 
Only for an instance did be luse his presence 
of mind The neat, his eye gla was stuck 
in hie eve and turned on Mr Bethel with a 
hard, haughty stare, ae much as te say, Who 


I'l well em te vou 


I have never seen 


what brings Aun here 


| Mr Carlyle 
Let's get « look | 


“Tf that ie their seoret, Bethel knows the 
murderer, twly upon it,” was the answer 


never ls the time to clear up Kiehard.” | 
“Aye, but how set about it?” responded 
Meanwhile Barbara had prooeeded home 
in her carriage, her brain a» busy as Mr 
Carlyle’s, perhaps troubled Her 
springing lightly and hastily out, the mo | 
ment it stopped, distaining the footman’s 


more 


arm, ber compromed lips and absent counte 


(Mway | 


* Wheat ie) 


' 
} 


| passionately exclaimed 


are you, fellow, that vou should take such a | 


liberty’ Hut hie cheeks and lips were grow 
ing ae white as marble 

“Do you know Levison, Mr Otway 
quired old Dull 

“A litte Once’ 

“When he wae not Levieon, but some 


” 
mn 


‘ 


| round again 


nance, proved that her resolution was set 
upon some plan of action William and | 
Madame Vine met her in the hall 

* We have seen Dr, Martin, Mre. Carlyle.” 

“And he save’ 

“LT cannot stay to hear now, William, I 
will see you later, madame,” 

She ran upetaire to her drewing room, 
Madame Vine following her with her re 
proachful eyes “Why should she care?” | 
thought madame. “Lt is not her child.” } 

| 


Throwing ber parasol on one chair, her 
gloves on another, down eat Barbara wo her | 
writing table, “1 will write to him; I will 
have him here, if it be but for an hour!" she | 
* This shall be, so | 
| am as eure a eure can be 
that itiethatman The very action Richard 
deseribed! And there was the diamond | 
ring!) For better, for worse, | will send for | 
him; bet it will not be for worse if Giod is | 
with ua” 

She dashed off a letter, getting up ere ahe | 
had well begun it, to order her carriage 
She would trust none but her- 


far, cleared up 


“My pean Mr. Sarre. We want you | 


body else,” laughed Mr. Ebeneser James, | here. Something has arisen that it is neces 


* Bh Kethel ” 

Hethe!l turned as reproving a stare on Mr 
Pleneser, as the baronet had just turned on 
him What do you mean, pray’ Mind 
your own busines” 


A mal w old Tvl, and he turned off and } 


divappoared, taking no further notice of 
James The old gentleman questioned the 


latter 


* What was that litte bit of by play, Mr. | 


Pbeneser 
“ Nothing muck,” laughed Mr. Ebenezer; 
“Only he,” nodding toward Sir Francia, 


“was not always the great man he te now.” | 


“Aar 

“I have held my tongue abxnat it, for it's 
no affair of mine, but Tie t mind letting 
you inte the secret, Would you belewe that 
that grand baronet there 
for Weet Lynne, used, years ago, to ciadge 
about Abbey Wood, mad afler Afy Hall 


john” The * didu't call himeelf “Levison 
then 
Mr Tn) felt ae if a hundred pins and 


beetle were pricking at his memory, for 
there rose up in it certan doults and trou 
blew, tomas hing Kachard liare and one Thorn 
He laid his eager hand upon the 
arm bheneser James ales did he call 
hitaeelt ” 

Thorn A dandy then, as he w now 
He used to come galk rng down the Swain 

rom! ai dusk, tie his horse in the woud 
ail momogerlise Migs Afy 

Ilow | you know Chie 

* Tex wun 


other's 


oot 


have seen ita dosen times 1 
Was eyenmey afler Afy miveclf in those dave 
am! went down there a guxad deal in an even 
ing Tf it hada’t been for him, and 
perhape that murdering villain, Dick Mare 
Afy would have listened to me Not that 
she cared tor Dick | bat, vou see, they wor 
gemtiowen 1 am thankful to the star, now 
for my luck in escaping her = With her for 
I should have been in a puckle 


and 


@ wile, 


alwave a itis | do get vat of i once ina 
way 
“Tid vou know then that he was Francis 
Lev imo 
Nu l Ile called himeelf Thorn. I tell 
you. When be come down, to offer himeclt 
jor member and oppose Carlyle, 1 was 
thumdertruck , like Wethet var a minute 
<< Ho, he, ward Low Thorn’s defunct 


aod Levieun hae rinen” 
“What hed Otway Bethel to do 
him * 


with 


Nothing that I know of Omly Bethel 
we fond of Une wend aleo— after other gains 


than Afy. thengh and must have seen 
Thorn oftee. You saw that he recognised 
hum.’ 

© Thorn— Leview, 1 mean —did not ap 


pear to like the recognition,” said Mr. Dill 

“Who would, in his penton ” laughed 
Pleneser James I don't like to be re 
minded of many a wild scrape of my past 
life, in my poor stauen , and what would it 
be for Levieun, were Mt \ come out that he 


after Mie Afy Hallijohn.” 
© Why did be call himeelf Thorn? Why 
. his own name 7" 

ie his name 


he had heard, endeavored wo force 


would be ovensber | 


| 

| mel ter pra it in tine promt, 
| wary to eee You Upon 

| 

| 


You can get here by 
in these grounds, near the 
Ever | 


Saturday = lk 
covered walk, that evening at dusk 
yours, 

And the letter was addreswed to Mr. Smith, 
of some street in Liverpool, the addres fur 
nished by Richart Very cautious, you see, 
was Barbara. Nhe even put “Mr. Smith” 
inside the letter 

“Now stop,” cried Barbara to hervelf, as | 
she was folding it, “1 ought to send him a 
five-pound note, for he may not have the 
means to come; and | don't think | have 
one of that amount in the house.” 

She looked in her secretaire. Not a single 
five-pound note. Out of that room «he ran, 
meeting Joyce, who was coming along the 
corridor 

“Do you happen to have a five pound 
note, Jovoe *" 

“Ne, ma'm, not by me.’ 

“1 dare say Madame Vine has. 1 paid | 
her last week, and there were two five pound | 
notes amongst it’ And away went Barbara | 
ty the grey parlor | 

“Could you lend me a five-pound note, 
Madame Vine? 1 have oovasion to inclose 
one in a letter, and find | do mot presse 


. 


one 
Madame Vine went to her room to get it 
larbara waited. She asked William what 
lor, Martin said 
“He tried my chest with Oh, 1 forget 
what they call it-— and he said, 1 must be a 
brave boy and take my oaxd-liver oi! well, 
and port wine, and evervthing I liked that 
wa god Aud he wad he should be at 
West Lynne next Wednesday aflernoon 
and | am to go there, and he would call in 
and see me’ | 
“ Where are you to meet him?” 
“The said, either at papa’s office or at | 
| 


Aunt Cornelia’s, as we might decide. Mad 
ame fiaed it for papas office, for ahe thought 
he might like to sew Dr Martin. 1 sav, 
mamma.” ; 

“ What?" asked Barbara 

“Madame Vine hae been crying ever 
site w hy should whe?" ! 

“Im sure I dont know. Crving'’ | 

Yew, but she wiper her eves under her 
spectactes, and thinks I don't see her 1 
know Tam wery ul, but why should she ory 
tor that” 

* Nonsense, William ' 
were very 1" 

“Nobexty. 1 suppose Tam,” he thought 
fully added = * If Saree or Loey erted, now, 
there d be more semee in it, for they have 
known me all my life.” 

“You are so apt to fancy things! You 
are always doing it, It is not likely that 
madame would be crying because you were 
ill” 

Madame came in with the bank-note 
Rartera thanked her, ran upstairs, and in 
another minute of two was in ber carriage 

She was back again, and drewing, when 
the gendemen returned tw dinner. Mr 
Carlyle came opetairm. Barbara, like most 
pomeee whe do things without redection, 

ving had time w cool down from her 
ardor, was doubting whether she had acted 


Whe told you you 


wuely in © precipitately for Rich- | 
ard. lee ented nas loth all teen the: | 
husband, ber sure in perplexity 
on™ i fear 1 have dune a 

He “I fear we all do that at | 
times, Wha b i?” 


He had seated himself in one of Barbara's 
| 


Cae ad a 


lin it to Bast Lynne, 


| 
| (Mway Bethel 


| to find he was Levison 


lthe most distressir 


| the. dream 


strange 


) troubled dream the forerunner of it 


ties,” mrused Mr. Carlyle. 


} 


~~ 


him, leaning oo his shoulder, her face a little 
behind, so that he could not eee ft. In her 
dei , she would not look at him while 
the spoke what she was to . 

“It ie something thet T have upon 

mi for years, and 1 did not like to tell 
you.” | 

Ge teeter Gn 

“You remem night, years ’ 
when Richard was at the grove a oe 


ine 
“ Which night, Barbara? He came more 


than once.” 
“The night—the ni 
— = —_ Lynne,” she ; pot 
nowing how hetter to bring it to his reco! 
lection; and she stole her 


into his, ae she said it. _ 


back after his departure, saying he had met 
Thorn in Bean-lane. Me ‘deacribed the 
«culiar motion of his hand, as he threw 
mack his hair from his brow; he «poke of 


that Lady Inabe! 


the white hand and the diamond ring—how | 


it glittered in the moonlight. Do you re 
member?" 
“ I da.” 


“The motion appeared perfectly familiar | 


to me, for | had seen it repeatedly used by 


ome then staying at East Lynne. 1 wondered | 


yeu did not recognize it. From that night 
1 had lithe doubt as to the identity of Thorn 
I believed that he and Captain Levison were 
une, 

A pause. “Why did you not tell me po, 
tarbare 7” 
* Tlow could I «peak of that man to you, 

at that time? Afterward, when Ric’ Was 
here, that snowy winter's day, he asserted 
that he knew Francie Levison; that he had 
men him and Thorn together; and that put 
me off the scent Kut to-day, as Ll was pases 
ing the Raven, im the carriage—going very 
slow, on account of the crowd—he wa 
perched out there, aldresming the people 
amd | saw the very same artion—the old 
action that | had used to see,” 

Harbara paused. Mr. Carlyle did not in 
terrupt her. 

“| feel a conviction that they are the same 
that Kichard must have been under some 
unaccountable mistake, in saying he knew 
Francia Levison, Besides, who but he, in 


| evening drew, would have been likely to go 
Hethel, ie that) «ate Archibald, it seems to me that now or | Uitough Hean-lane that night? Lt leads to 
| no houses, but one wishing to avoid the high 


road could get into it from these *, 
and wo on to West Lynne, 1t was proved, 


| you know, that he met-—met the carriage 


coming from Mra. Jefferson's, and returned 


back directly on foot to West Lynne, to get 
the post carriage, as was proved, and 7 
would naturally go through Rean-lane, For- 
give me, Archibald, for recalling these things 
to you, but I do feel sure that Levison and 
Thorn are one.” 

“TI know they are,” he quietly said, 

Barbara, in her astonishment, drew back 
and stared him in the face a face of severe 
dignity it was just then 

“Oh, Arc hibvalel ! Did you know it at 
that time?” 


“IT did not know it until this afternoon. | 


I never suspected it.” 

“1 wonder you did not 
often.” 

“Sodo Inow 


I have wondered 


who came home to-day 

were standing before the Raven, listening to 
his apeech, when Bethel rece nized him, 
not as Levison he was infinitely astonished 
Levison, they say 
was scared at the recognition, and changed 
color, Bethel would give no explanation, 
and moved away; but James told Dill that 
Levison was the man Thorn, who used to be 


| after Afy Hallijohn.” 


“ How did he know ?” breathlessly asked 
Barbara. 

“Because Mr. Ebenezer was after Afy 
himself, and repeatedly saw Thorn in the 
wood, Harbara, I believe now that it was 
Levison who killed Hallijohn, but I should 
like to know what Bethel had to do with it.” 

Harbara clasped her hands. “ How «trange 
it is!’ she exclaimed, in some excitement. 
“Mamma told me, yesterday, that she was 
convinoed something or other was going to 
turp up relative tothe murder, She had had 
dream, she said, con- 
nected with Richard and Bethel, and some- 
txaly else, whom she appeared to know in 
but could not recognize or re 
member when she awoke. She was as ill as 
could be: she does put such faith in these 
wretched dreams.” 

“One would think you did also, Barbara, 
by your vehemence.” 

“No, no; you know better, But it is 
you must acknowledge that it ie— 
that, so sure as anything fresh happens touch- 
ing the subject of the murder, so sure is a 
Mam- 
ma does not have them at other. times. 
Bethel denied to vou that he knew Thorn.” 

“| know he did.” 

* And now it turns out that he does know 
him: and he is always in mamma's dreams 

none more prominent in them than Kethel. 
But, Archibald, I am not telling you; | have 
went for Richard.” 

“You have?” 

“T felt sure that Levison was Thorn; I 
did not expect that others would reo guise 
him, and | acted on the impulse of the mo- 
ment, and wrote to Richard, telling him to 
lw here on Saturday evening. The letter is 
geome - 

“Well, we must shelter him as we best 


| can.” 


“ Archibald-——dear Archibald, what can be 
done to clear him?” she asked, the tearm 
rising to her eves 

“ Being Leviseon, I cannot act.” 

“What?” she uttered “Not act?- 
act for Richard?” 

He bent his clear, truthful eyes upon her 
“ My dearest, how can 1?" 


She looked a litthe rebellious, and the tears | 


fell 

“ You have not considered, Barbara. Any 
one in the world bat Levison > it would lool 
like my own revenge.” 

“Porgive me! she softly whispered. 
“You are always right. I did not think of 
it in that light. Bat, what steps do you im- 
agine can be taken?" ’ 

“It is a case encompassed with diffienl- 
“ Let us wait dll 
Richard comes.” 

“Te you happen to have « five pound 


He must have gone | 


Dill, Ebenezer James, apd | 


The words took her utterly by surprise, 
and her heart went round in a whirl. 
*“ What do you mean, William? Who said 
anvthi you dying?” 

“Oh, lL know. I know by the fue there 
jeover me. You heard what Hannah said 
the other night.” 

“What? When?” 

“When she bre 


i 


t in the tea, and I wae 
lving on the rug. wae not asleep, the 

vou thought I was, You told her she t 
io be more cautious, for that I might not 
have been asleep.” 

“| don't remember much about it,” said 
Lady Isabel, at her wit's end how to remove 
the impremion Hannah's words must have 
ore had he indeed heard them. “ Han- 





nah talks { Nonsense sometimes.” 
“ She said | was guing on fast tothe grave.” 
“Did she? N y attends to Hannah. 


She is only a foolish girl. We shall soon 
have you well, when the warm weather 
comes.” 

“ Madame Vine.” 
| “™ Well, my darling?” 
| “Where's the use of your trying to de- 
ceive me? Do you think I don't see that 
yeu are doing it? I'm not a baby; you 
might if it were Archibald. What is it that's 
the matter with me?’ ! 

“Nothing. Only you are not strong. | 
When you get strong again, you will be a» 
well as ever.” 

William shook his head in disbelief, He | 
was precisely that sort of child from whom 
it ix next to impossible to dinguise facts; 
quick, thoughtful, observant, anc advance: 
beyond his years, Ilad no words been 
dropped in his hearing, he would have sus- 
ected the evil, by the care evinced for him, 
- plenty of words had been dropped; 
hints by which he had gathered suspacion ; 
broad asertions, like Hannah's, which had 
tow fully ~~ it; and the boy, in his in- 
most heart, knew a» well that death was 
coming for him, as that death iteelf did. 

' Then, if there's nothing the matter with | 
me, why could not Dr, Martin speak to you | 
before me to-day? Why did he send me | 
into the other room whi 





he thought? Ah, Madame Vine, Iam ax | bad some committee appointed that evening | her father 


wine as you.” 

“A wise little boy, but mistaken some- 
times,” she said, from her aching heart. 

” It's nothing wo die, when God loves ua, 
Lord Vane says so. Ile had a little brother 
who died,” 

“ A sickly child who was never likely to | 
live; he had been pale and ailing from a | 
baby,” spoke Lady frat 

‘Why! did you know him?’ | 

“" heard =,” she replied, turning off 
her thoughtless avowal in the best manner | 
she could. 

* Don’t you know that I'm going to die?” 

“Re” | 

“Then why have you been grieving since | 
'we left Dr. Martin's? And why do you 

grieve at all for me? [am not your child.” 
The words, the scene altogether, overcame 
She knelt down by the sofa, and her 
“There! you see!” 


her 
tears burst forth freely. 
cried William, 

“Oh, William, I—I had a little boy of my 
own once, and when I look at you, | think 
of him, and that is why I ery.” 

“Tknow, You have told us of him be- 
fore. His name was William, too.” 

She leaned over him, her breath mingling | 
with his; she took his litthe hand in hers. 
“William, do you know that those whom | 
(iod loves best, he takes fint, Were you to 
| die, you would go to heaven, leaving all the | 
cares and sorrows of the world behind you, 
It would have been happier for many of us 
had we died in infancy.” 

“ Would it have been happier for you?” 

“Yea,” she faintly said, “I have had 
more than my share of sorrow. Sometimes 
1 think that } cannot support it.” 

“Is it not past, then? Do you have sor- 
row now?" 

“LI have it always. I shall have it till I 
die. Had I died a child, William, I should | 
have escaped it. Oh! the world is full of it! | 
full and full.” 

“ What sort of sorrow?” 

“All sorts. Pain, sickness, care, trouble, 
sin, remorse, weariness,” she wailed out. 
“ | cannot enumerate the half that the world | 
brings upon us. When you are very, very | 
tired, William, does it not seem a luxury, a | 
sweet happiness, to lie down at night in your | 
little bed, waiting for the bliss of sleep?” 

“Yee And | am often tired; as tired as 
that.” 

“ Then, just so do we, who are tired of the | 
world’s cares, long for the grave in which 
we shall lie down to ret. We covet it, Wil- | 
liam ; long for it; but you cannot understand 
that.” 

“ Wedon’'t lie in the grave, Madame Vine.” | 

“No, no, child, Our bodies lie there, to 
be raised again in beauty at the last day. | 
We go into a blewed place of rest, where | 
sorrow and pain cannot come. I wish—I | 
wish,” she uttered, with a bursting heart, 
“that you and | were both there !” 

“Who say's the world's so sorrowful, | 
Madame Vine? 1 think it ix lovely, expec. | 
ially when the sun shines on a hot day, and 
the butterflies come out You should see | 
East Lynne on a summer's morning, when 
you are running up and down the slopes, and | 














the trees are waving overhead, and the sky's | heart-pang of wild remorse, and a faint an- | ‘ 


blue, and the roves and flowers are all out. | 
You would not call it a sad world.” | 
“A pleasant world, one might regret to 
leave if we were not wearied by pain and | 
| eare.’ But what is this world, take it at its 
best, in comparison with that other world, 
| heaven? 1 have heard of some people who | 
| are afraid of death: they fear they shall not | 
| ge to it; but when God takes a litthe child 
| there, it is because He loves him. It is a! 


| are without thorns, where the flowers are not 
| mixed with brambles” 

“Lhave seen the flowers,” interrupted 
William, rising in his earnestness. “ They 
hare ten times brighter than our flowers | 


| 


rw 
k | “Seen the flowers! The flowers we shall 


| . ” 
ace in heaven !" she echoed. 


i” . | 
1 have seen a picture of them. We went 

| to Lynneborough to see Martin's Picture of 
the Last Jodgmem. I don't mean Dr. , 

| Martin,” said William, interrajcing him- 

| self. | 

“T know.” 

| “There were three pictures, One was 
called the ‘ Plains of Heaven,’ and | liked 


' 





“ Bhe scked whether mamma was amongst | 
that crowd in the white robes; whether i 
was gone up to heaven? (Our mamma that | 
was, you know; Lady Ieabel. We were in | 
from of the pi at the time, and low of | 
people could hear what she wid.” 
eo eee | 
“What did your papa anewer 7” she | 
breathed. | 
“I don't know. Nothi I think; he | 
was talking to Barbara. it was very | 
stupid of Lucy, because Wilson has told her | 
over and over again that she must never 
ee Some Mu Manaing 
has told her so, too. y we got home, 
and Wilson heard of it, she said Lacy de 
served a good shaking.” 

“ Why mast not Lady Isabel be talked of 
— fier had left her 
A moment after the question 
wondered what pussewed her to 


“ I'll tell you,” mid William, in a whis- 
per. “She san away from papa. 7 
talks nonsense about her having been k 

napped, but she knows nothing. I do; 
though they don't think it, perhaps.” 





“She may be epee Ce epee me | See 


time, William, and you with ber.” 

He fell back on the sofa pillow with a) 
weary sigh, and lay in silence. Lady Isabel 
shaded face, and remained in silence 
also. Soon she was aroused from it; Wil- 
liam was in a fit of loud, sobbing tears. | 

“Oh, 1 don’t want to die. I don’t want 
to die! Why should I go and leave papa | 
and Lucy?” 

whe hing over him; she clasped her 
arms round him ; her tears, her sobs, ming- | 
ling with his. She whispered to him sweet 
and soothing words; she placed him so that 
he might “| out his ried upon her ry oo 





jand in a little while the paroxyam ha 


passed. 
“Hark! exclaimed William; “what's 
that” 
A sound of talking and laughter in the | 
hall. Mr. Carlyle, Lord Mount Severn, and | 


le he told you what | bis som were leaving the dining-room. They | cottage in the wood ; 


at West Lynne, and were departing to keep 
it. As the hall-door closed upon them, | 
Barbara came into the gray parlor. Up | 
rose Madame Vine, scuffled on her specta- | 
cles, and took her seat soberly upon a chair. 

“All in the dark! And your fire goi 
out!” exclaimed Barbara, as she hestoned | 
to stir the latter and send it into a blaze. 
“ Who's that on the sofa? William! you 
ought to be to bed.” 

“Not yet, mamma, I don't want to Bo | 
yet.” 
* “Bat it is quite time that you should,” | 
she returned, ringing the bell. “To ait up 
at night is not the way to make you strong. 

William was dismimed, And then a 
turned to Madame Vine, and inquired what | 
Dr. Martin had said. 

“He said the lungs were undoubtedly 
affected; but, like all doctors, he would 
I could see that 





give no decisive opinion. 
he had formed one.” 

Mrs. Carlyle looked at her. The fire- 
light played expecially upon the spectacles, 
and she moved her chair into the shade. 

“Dr. Martin will see him again next 
week ; he is coming to West Lynne, I am 
sure, by the tone of his voice, by his evasive 
manner, that he anticipates the worst, al- 
though he would not say so in words.” 

“| will take William into West Lynne 
myself,” observed Barbara, “The doctor 
will, of courme, tell me. I came in w pay 
my debts,” she added, dismissing the subject 
of the child, and holding out a five-pound 
note. 

Lady Isabel mechanically stretched out 
her hand for it. 

“ Whilst we are, as may be said, upon the 
money topic,” resumed Barbara, in a y 
tone, “will you allow me to intimate that 
both myself and Mr. Carlyle very much 
disapprove of your making presents to the 
children. I was calculating, at a rough 
guess, the cost of the toys and things you 
have bought for them, and | think it must 
amount to a very large portion of the salary 
you have received, Pray do not continue 
this, Madame Vine.” 

“IT have no one else to spend my mc 
on; I love the children,” was madame's 
answer, somewhat sharply given, as if she 
were jealous of the interference between her 
and the children, and would resent it. 

“ Nay, you have yourself. And if you do 
not require much outlay, you have, I should 
suppose, a reserve fund to which to put 
your money. He so kind as to take the 
hint, madame ; otherwise I shall be com- 





| john was shot down dead 


| the intention; even mam 





pelled more peremptorily to forbid your | 
generosity. It is very good of you, very 


| kind; but if you do not think of yourself, | 


we must for you.” 

“ | will bay them Jess,” was the murmured 
answer. “1 must give them a lite token | 
of love now and then.” 

“That you are welcome to do—a ‘little | 
token,’ once in a way; but not the costly 
toys you have been purchasing. Have you 
ever had any acquaintance with Sir Francis | 
Levison *’ continued Mrs. Carlyle, passing 
with abruptnes from one point to another. 

An inward shiver, a rning cheek, a 








ewer, “ No.” 
“| fancied, from your manner when I was | 
speaking of him the other day, that you | 


knew him, or had known him. No compli- 


ment, you will say, to assume an acquaint- 
anceship with such a man. He is a stranger 
to you, then?” 

Another faint reply, “ Yes.” 

Barbara paused. 

“Do you believe in fatality, 





not land, as Mrs. Rarbauld says, where the roses | Vine 7” | 


“ Yes, I do,” was the steady answer. | 


“I don't” and yet the very question | 


proved that she did not wholly disbelieve 
ut. “No, | don't,” added Barbara, stoutly, 
as she approached the sofa vacated by Wil- 
ham, and sat down upon it, thus bringi ing 
herself opposite and near to Madame Vine. 


| “Are you aware that it was Franci« Levison | 
that wrought the evil to this house ?”’ | 


“The evil stammered Madame 
Vine. 


“ Yes, it was he,” she resumed, taking the 
hesitating answer for an admimion that the 





1 from her home—though, perhaps, 


lant L together. 

“Why did Mr. € 
tion?’ The words 
of remorseful wail 
they were a 

tily 

“Why did he : 

hear you re > And 
Mr. Carlyle know he was a ’ 
if he pines owecmanres wife? 
Could he dream of for her? If it 
—— Mr. Carlyle to fill East Lynne with 

men to-morrow, what would that be to 

me—to safety, to my —=— to my 
love and allegiance to my hashand? What 
were you thinking of, madame?” 

Thinking of! She leaned her troubled 


head upon her hand. Mra. Carlyle re- 
- 


med : 

“Sitting alone in the drawing-room, just 
now, and thinking matters over, it did seem 
to me very like w call a 
That man, | say, wae the one who w 
the disgrace, the trouble to Mr. Cartyle’s 
family; and it is he, I have every reason 
now to believe, who brought a nearly equal 
i and treuble mine. Did 
know”’—Mrs. Carlyle lowered her voice— 
“that I have a brother in exile — in 
shame?” 

Lady Isabel did not dare to answer that 
she did know it. Who had there been 
likely to inform her, the strange governess, 


Hf 


i 


| of the tale of Richard Hare? 


“So the world calls ay ee 
Barbara, growing excited. “And it is 
shame, but not as the world thinks it. The 
shame lies with another, who has thrust the 
suffering and shame upon Richard; and 
that other is Francis Levison. I will tell 
you the tale, It is worth the telling.” 

She could only dispose herself to listen ; 
but she wondered what Francis Levison had 
to do with Richard Hare! 

“In the days long gone by, when I was 
little more than a child, Richard took to go 
after Afy Hallijohn, You have seen the 

i she lived there with 
and Joyce. It was very foolish 
for him; but young men will be foolish. 
As many more went after her, or wanted to 
go after her, as she could count upon her 
ten fingers. Among chief of them, 
more ‘onal even than Richard, was one 
called Thorn, by social position a gentle- 
man. He was a stranger, and used to ride 


lover in secret, The night of the murder 


came—the dreadful murder, when Halli- 
Richard ran 
away; testimony was «tron inst him, 
and the coroners jury brought in a verdict 
of ‘Willful murder against Richard Hare 
the younger.’ We never supposed but what 
he was guilty—of the act, mind you, not of 
who so loved 
him, believed he had done it; but she be- 
lieved it was the result of accident, not de- 
sign. Oh, the trouble that has been the lot 
of my poor mamma!” cried Barbara, claap- 
ing her hands, “And she had no one to 
sympathise with her—no one, no one! I, 
as I tell you, was little more than a child ; 
and papa, who might have done it, took 
part against Richard. It went on for three 
or four years, the sorrow, and there was no 
mitigation. At the end of that period Rich- 
ard came for a few hours to West Lynne— 
came in secret—and we learnt for the first 
time that he was not guilty. The man who 
did the deed was Thorn; Richard was not 
even present. The next question was, how 
to find Thorn. Nobody knew anything 
about him—who he was, what he was, where 
he came from, where he went to; and thus 
more year on, Another Thorn 
came to Weat <9 officer in — 
majesty’s service ; is appearance tal- 
lied with the description Richard had given. 
I assumed it to be the one; Mr. Carlyle as- 
sumed it; but, before anything could be 
done, or even thought Captain Thorn 
was gone again.” 

Barbara paused to take breath. Madame 
Vine sat listless enough. What was this 
tale to her? 
i= - went on. The ny po 

‘rancis Levison’s sojourn at E. ynne. 
Whilst I was there, Captain Thorn arrived 
once more, on a visit to the Herberta. We 
then strove to find out points of his antece- 
dents, Mr. Carlyle 1, we 
nearly convinced that he was the man. I 
had to come here often to se Mr. Carlyle, 
for mamma did not dare to stir in the aair, 
apa was eo violent against Richard. Thus 
5 Fyh a I 
visible to an itor, 
at East Lynne o cachetie. He intimated 
that he was afraid of encountering creditors. 
I now begin to doubt whether that was not 
a false plea; and I remember Mr. Carlyle 
said, at the time, that he had no creditors 
in or near West Lynne.” 

“Then, what was his motive for shunni 
society—for never going out?” interru 
Lady Isabel. Too well she remembered 
that bygone time; Francis Levison had 
told her that the fear of his creditors kept 
him up so closely ; though he had once said 
to her they were not in the immediate 
neighborhood of East Lynne. 

“He had a worse fear upon him than 
hat of creditors,” returned Mrs. Carlyle. 
‘Singular to say, during this visit of Cap- 
tain Thorn to the Herberta, we received an 
intimation from my brother that he was 
once more about to venture for a few hours 
to West Lynne. I ht the news to Mr. 
Carlyle. I had to see him and consult with 
him more frequently than ever; mamma 
was painfully restless and anxious, and Mr. 
Carlyle as r as we were for the estab- 
lishment of Richard's innocence; for Miss 
Carlyle and papa are related, consequently 
the dixgrace may be said to reflect on the 
Carlyle name.” 

Back went Lady Isabel's memory and her 
bitter repentance. She remembered how 
jealously she had attributed these meetings 

ween Mr. Carlyle and Barbara to another 
source. Oh, why had she suffered her mind 
to be so falsely and fatally perverted ? 

“ Richard came. It was hastily 
that he should go privately to Mr. Carlyle’s 
office, the clerks had left for the night, 
be concealed there, and have an opportunity 
given him of seeing Captain Thorn. There 


4 


| governess knew nothing, or but litde, of , was no difficulty, for Mr. Carlyle was trane- 
events “It was he who took Lady acting some matter of business for the cap- 


tain, and 1 him to be at the office 


note, in your pocket, Archibald’ [had mot that best, and so we all did. Oh, youshould she was as willing to go as he to take her; at eight o' memorable night, that, 
= » oS him, and borrowed it from ees — it! Did you ever see them, | eS eee ‘ on to Mr. Carlyle, for it was the one of his 
Madame Vine.” adame V ine *” | “Oh, ne, no!” broke from unguarded wife's , 

He took out his pocket-book and gave it | “Nea I have heard of them.” | lipe of Madame Vine. “At least—l mean | Lady Isabel looked with a start. 
her | “There was a river, you know, and boats, —I shoukl think not,” she added, in confu-| “It was, Lady Isabel— 

In the grey parlor, in the dark twilight of | beautiful gondolas they looked, taking the | | and Mr. Carlyle were to a dinner 
the April evening—for it was getting far om redeemed to the shores of heaven. ‘They “We shall never know; and of what | party: and Mr. Carlyle to give it u 
inte the night—were William Carlvle and | were figures in white robes, mynm- consequence ie it? (ne thing is certain, otherwise he could not have serv: Richard. 
Lady Isabel. It had been a warm day, but | ads of them, for they reached all up in the | she went; thing, almost equally cer- He is always and kind, thinking 
the spring eveni were «till chilly, and a air to the holy city: it seemed to be in the | tain, is, she did not go inst her will. welfare—never of his own gratifi- 
fire barned in the grate. There was mo | chonds coming down from God. The flow- Did you ever hear the details ?’ | cation. Gh hewn eosion ! Papa 
blaze, the red embers were smoldering and er grew on banks of the river, pink and | “N—o.” Her answer would have been was out. waited at home with mamma, 
half , but Madame Vine did oot bustle | Sb and violet, all colors they were, but «> “ Yes,” but possibly the next question might | doing what | could to soothe her restles 
ee ents ta fae t and beautiful ; brighter than our | have been, “From whom dia you Rane | cospumms, Sot chase wan based to Bichaad in 

sat by, looking at him. Her | ere are. | them ! is night West Lynne to k 

glases were off, for the = A wetted them | we Few arte Beer | “He was staying at East Lynne. hin | Gounpctmensotietnitieecs te 
continually; and it was not the ne ognition | “ He took me Lacy: and! man hed been abroad; outlawed ; dared | was to come home for a short interview with 
of the children she feared. He was tired | Mr. are went with wa, and Rarbara—she | not show his face in ; and Mr. | mamma, who had not seen him for several 
with the drive to Lynneborongh and back, | was not our mamma, then, But, madame” | Carlyle, in his gnereniey, hia to | years.” 
and lay with eyes shut, she thought asleep. —drupping her voice—“ what stupid thing East Lyame ase place of shelter, where be | Barbara lost in thought. Nota 
Presently he opened them ‘de you think Lacy sshed paps } sate from hin creditors while some word. spoke Vine. She aill woo- 

“ How long will it be before I die?’ “What did she ask him He was « connection | dered what this affair touching Richard 
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threw his hair. In that moment it 
flashed across me that Thorn must be Cap- 
tain Levison: the description was exact. 
Many and many a time since have I won- 
de that the thought did not strike Mr. 
Carlyle.” 

Lady Isabel sat with her mouth open, as 
if she could not take in the sense of the 


she utterly rejected it. 

ad Seana Levison a murderer! Oh, no! 
bad man as he is, he is not that.” 

“Wait,” said Mrs. Carlyle. “I did not 


of this doubt—nay, this conviction— 
which had come to me; how could I men- 
tion to Mr. Carlyle the name of the man 
who did him that foul w ? And Richard 
has og «gg iS my with the = of guilt 
upon " y, as my carriage passed 
Son Weet, Lynne, om 9 a was 
aranguing the people. aw ve 
same action—the throwing back of the hair 
with his white hand. I saw the self same 
diamond ring; and my conviction that he 
was the man became more firmly seated 
on | bl red Lad 
“It is impossible!” murmw ly 
Isabel 


“Wait, I my,” said Barbara. “When 
Mr. Carlyle came home to dinner, I, for the 
first time, mentioned this w him. It was 

same 
was recognized by two witnesses to be the 
man Thorn—the man who went after Afy 


. It is horrible!’ 
ne ae oe Datel ot Mrs. Car- 
. 2S elo. 
“ Yes, it appear to me as being per- 
horrible,” centinued ng 
“He murdered Hallijohn—he, that 
man; and my brother has suffered the 


in Bean-lane, he was sneaking to West 
Lynne in search of the chaise that afterward 
bore away him and his companion. Papa 
saw them drive away. Papa stayed out 
late; and, in returning home, a chaise and 
four tore past, just as he was coming in at 
— If that miserable Lady | had 
bat known with whom she was flying! A 
murderer! in addition to his other i 
ments, It isa for her that she is no 
longer alive. What would her feelings be ?”’ 

What were they, then, as she sat there? 
A murderer / and she had—— In spite of 
her caution, of her strife for self-command, 
she turned of a deadly whiteness, and a low 

» ery of horror and despair burst from 
her lips. 

Mra. Carlyle was astonished. Why should 
her communication have produced this eflect 
upon Madame Vine? A renewed suspicion 
that she knew more of Francis Levison than 
she would acknowledge, stole over her. 

“ Madame Vine, what is he to you?” she 
asked, ing forward. 

Madame Vine, doing fierce battle with 
herself, recovered her outward uanimity. 
“I beg your pardon, Mr. Carlyle,” rhe 
shivered; “I am apt to picture things too 
vividly. It is, as you say, so very horrible.” 

“ Is he nothing to you? Don't you know 
him ?” | 

“ He is nothing to me—less than nothing. 
As to knowing him—I saw him yesterday, 
when they put him into the pond. A man 
like that! I should shudder to meet him.” 

“ Ay, indeed!” said Berbara, reassured. | 
“ You will understand, Madame Vine, that | 
this history has been given to you in conti- 
dence, I upon you asone of ourselves.” | 

There was no answer. Madame Vine sat | 
on with her white face. She and it wore 
al er a ghastly look. | 

“Tt tells like a fable out of a romance,” 
resumed Mra. Carlyle. “Well for him if | 
the romance be not ended on the gibbet. 
Fancy what it would be for him—ir Fran- 
cis Levison—to be hung for murder !" 

“ Barbara, my dearest!” 

Pn, alee was Mr. Carlyle’s, and ie aoe 
on wings of love. It red that 

the Sgentiomes hed not yet d marted, and 

bow ~~ they would take cc first. 

Flew off to her idolized husband, leaving 
her, who had once been the idolized, to her 
loneliness, She sank down on the sofa; | 
Fey wee el mae in her meer ye } 

thoaght would faint; she prayed to | 
die. It was horrible, as Barbara had called | 
it. For that man, with the red stain upon 
his hand and soul, she had flung away | 
Archibald Carlyle. 
_ Hever retribution came home to woman, | 
it came home in that bour to Lady Isabel. | 





(Te be continued in our next.) 
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THE BEST THAT I CAN. 


“ I eammet do queh,” anéd a little eter, 
“Te make the dark world bright! 


head; 
you can, 


or's plan.” 


Bhe knew no more than the eter, 
Nor the cload with ite cechoe teil 
| How, why, and for what all strange things were; 
Bhe was only « child at echee! 
But she t ef our Makers plan 
That eves I that I can.” 


She helped « younger chUd 4 
When the road Sanh te the tet; 
And che sang Rom t beart & Littl sung, 
That we « t paming #weet ; 
And ber father, a weary, toll-wern man, 
Said, “I will do likewise the best that { can.” 


For you are « part of our 


bt, "ite 
vuld do 
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THE GHOST OF ALNWICK 
PLACE. 


“I don’t believes word of it!’ said Aunt 
Rebecca. 


The wine-like glow of sunset yet illu- 
mined the great bay-windew ; bat the rest 


the grey shadows of twilight, in whose misty 
i inctness the huge chairs of carved vs 
looked like tic monsters from some for- 
eign shore. From the walls, frowned down 
dark old family i crimson 
Sted focth ta. the dranghts a 
te of 
= | that swept through the vast corridor. 

“I don’t believe a word of it!” ejaculated 

fom rey more em than be- 
» FA story, i . 

“Tell me about it, Violet,” mid 
Hazelwood, to whom the w bay-window, 
with ito far-off prospect anowy hills, 
veiled in wey; J twil to say nothing 
pd ae J ‘iolet Orme’s vicinage, was 
infinitely more attractive than the 
modern regions of Alnwick Place. 

“It is not much of a story,” ssid Violet, 
flushing up to her very eyelashes at the 
ome of & own soft voice; Perm bce 

, long before my great pa built 
thie house, the eb Ge al peony dhe 
wood, and there was a tradition that a beau- 
tiful girl was cruelly killed by her lover. 
Her grave, they said, was the foun- 
dations of the house ; but I scarcely credit 
this part of the le . 

“ Of course not,” interrupted Miss Rebeo- 
ca, with a toss of her false curls. “I have 
no patience with the relics of old supersti- 
tion !” 

“ And,” pursued Violet, —s her voice 
to a whisper, and instinctively moving 
nearer to the side of Hazelwood, “the 
goes on to say that a figure, all robed in 
white, with a crimson wound gaping in its 
throat, sweeps through these echoing vesti- 
bules like a shadow at the dead of night.” 
“Oh, pshaw ! said Aunt Rebecca, impa- 
tiently ; “you ang Cees that it is only 
the red ings, the moonlight, and 
the wind. never saw a ghost yet, and | 
don't believe | ever shall.” 

“Oh, Aunt Rebecca !" said Violet, depre- 
catingly, Jooking round with a nervous 
start, as some distant door creakel on its 


hinges. 

PF iddlentick Y” said Miss Rebecca, sha 
ly. “Sensible people lie quiet in their 
graves after they are dead ; and I'll wager 
anything that this whole ghost story ie « 
sheer ion of some one or other, who 
enjoyed the idea of laughing in his sleeve 
at other people's senseless terror.” 

“I remember,” said Violet, oy how 
fearful I ysed to be of the hall after 
dusk, when I was a little, timid girl.” 

“ But you are not afraid now?” said Ha- 
zelwood, in a half whisper, looking admir- 
ingly down at the delicate -bloom face 
turned towards his. “Don’t go away yet; 
it’s so quiet and lovely here in the icy win- 
ter starlight. See that beautiful planet 
blazing like a point of gold above the red 
traces of sunset! You are not cold?” 

“No—oh, no!” said the young girl, 


a gos 
“Lam 1 ‘ou told me that ghost story,” 
pursued loubveed, smiling. “ Don't start 
—that noise was only the rustling of yonder 
faded draperica. ere is something very 
thetic in the idea of that lovely girl meet- 
such a fate in the solemn silence of the 
old woods, I can fancy the whole scene 
most vividly.” 
He paused, as if imagination were al- 


of the apartment was already enshrouded in | 


- 


* 


poaci of glimmering silver! While dark- 
y 1 ageimet the blark-blue horisun, 
| the lealens oaks stood like embatth d armies 
| silently awaiting the of Oey, At 
| least, eo they seemed to Charles Haselwood, 
| at he stood im the recess of tle gigan- 
, tie bay-window, nearly hidden by the cur- 
tains, the faded splendor of whose tarniahed 
| embroidery carried the mind unconsciously 
| a century backward on the stream of Time. 
| But thea Charles Haselwood was in love. 

| The tall, old fashioned clock in the hall 
| wae strik twelve, and the colony of 
| crickets the warm hearthstone were 
se a dreamy, sleepy sort of chi 
aif t 


FACETIA. 


Waew. ao man like « pretty fo. er? 
When he bi Little dasey. : 

Tix pe pr salutation whee you met « 
@riting-m.ster is, “ How do you flourish ?” 


the \ nites’ States, was accused of bad spell- 
ing, but John Randolph defended him by 
declaring that “a man must be a fool who 
could not spell a word more ways than 


had played before him, went up to compli- 
ment him. “I have heard Heita, and 
Thalberg, and Choppin,” he anid, gravely ; 
= I ever sven any one perspire 
like you.” 

“Wuat beautiful teeth Mra Robinson 
| sort of person from Aunt Rebecca, with her has!” remarked Mra Smith, before her 
head tied up in a siik handkerchief, her | Biece, a little girl of tive or six 
aside, and a long white} “bh,” cried the child, “they are not so 
ing her lank figure; | beautiful as yours, auntie!” 

nO means the most} “Dv you chink so, my dear?” 


ing of the two, Probably some| “ Why, yes auntie; yours have get gold 
a consciousness swept across the good 


all round them !" 
spinater’s brain, for she shuffled with acoel-| A maw describing a western hotel, says: 
erated — past the solemn eyes of the |“ You can sit there and think that you 
family portraits on the wall, wouldn't be rised to behold Cleopatra 
ped them somewhere | in her barge, with ‘a bonnet off her jib,’ 
here,” she murmured, pausing in front of 


come sailing through the room on the placid 
the hay-window. “How provoking! There | bosom of an ocean of ox-tail soup, and eat- 
my candle out! Hut I believe T can 


fod ther, however, the starlight is so bright. “~ at tig saa omen 
may so set what is that? ‘The ghost! | 5 it - ee bs a 
And Aunt Rebecca fled shrieking down | Which were the loser prophets” For « 
rer, hha ca er er | i lowe 
eyes, before which was imprinted the appall- his self; ion a nt ’ oy 
I 


ing vision of « tall figure sweeping past, all | ~ ; 
in white, with a crimson stain at ite pallid eer dean ~ ene never like to make 


throat! 

The house was aroused into instantaneous Ir you are in a hurry, never get behind a 
commotion, lights flashed into brightnem at | couple that are courting. They want to 
the various an eager circle of in- e¢ so much of each other that they 
quirers surrow Aunt Rebecca, who | woulda’t move quick if they were going to 
evinced strong symptoms of an intention to | a funeral. Cet nd your jolly married 

folks, who have low ef children at home, if 


go into hysterics. 
you want to move fast. 


“It glided past me like a guet of wind!” 
she shrieked, replying at hazard = eae Waser ot thinks at bens 
m4 My love she te done to « tern; 


tions rained down apon her,—“all in w 
with that dreadful mark of blood upon pty tp dey 


cir emall lungs were fairly 

out, when Aunt Rebecca emerged from her 

door, on tiptoe, and wy « U- 

light in her hand, “Now t in 
lace coi ffare and teen- 


| oxiding false cur 
year-old style of was a very different 





| 
| 


throat! It’s a warning—I know it's a warn- They burnt her all up like o 
ing that I haven't to live! Oh! what And leh me to sortow bor she. 
shall I do ?—what 11 do?” But ali lp the mame, oe I 

“ But 1 don’t understand what you were Whee out of my Bhat: T learns 
doing out in the Ghost’s Corridor at this by aay DY 


time of night 7’ interru Colonel Orme, 
staring at his sister as if not quite certain 
whether this were an actual occurrence in 
real = merely a fragmentary part of 
his last dream. 

“Well, if you must know,” said Mins 
Rebecca, with a little hysteric sob. “I 
yo my false teeth out there, just at 
d 


It was af unfortunate idea, making the 
new ten-cent scrip so much like the ffty- 
cent scrip. It ls no pleasant sensation, afer 
aries Sem & store and all the way home 
under the impression that you have beaten 
somebody out of forty centa, to find you 
have the right after all. We ma 

and [didn’t like to look for them | be ® little prejudiced, but it strikes us th 
there, with Violet and Captain Hazelwood | i* taking an ungenerous advantage of trust- 
standing by ; and so—and so——” ing nature. 

“Oho! that’s it, eh?” said Colonel Orme,| Mus. Jowm always believed her Freder- 
laughing. “Upon my word, Sister Becky, | ick when he told her that the “club” was 
you are rather over-particular for a woman | for social intercourse and discussion of pro- 
femsional topica, until the other night, when 

pted | he came into the hall with a rush and 
Rebecca, with a shrill accent of indig- | evinced a desire to sleep on the front stairs. 
nation. “Mary,” anid he, his voice broken with 

“But the ghost?” inquired young Hazel- | emotion, “ Mary, you have been partaking 
wood, who had just arrived on the scene of | of the intoxicating pledge, you have broken 
action, with rather a flushed brow and em-j|the cup, Itsh no use d'ny it, Mary, I 
barrassed ai shee it in your breath and smell it in your 


fifty years old.” 
4 aly forty-nine, James!” interru 
Minn 


air. 
Upon which Aunt Rebecca gave way to | eye, Oh, Mary!” With some difficulty he 
the combined influences of her brother's | was put to bed, but since that night he has 


not visited the club. 


Ovun Jenny is the moat discontented, un- 
happy little monkey that ever lived. She 
finds something to cry about twenty times a 
day. Yeuterday | saw her sitting on a box 
in the back yard, a small monument of de- 
spair. The tears were running slowly down 
her cheeka, and old Carle, the Newfound- 
land dog, all decked in rage and strings, 


stood w his tail watching her 
a - A I took her up in my arms 


and asked her what she was crying t, 
“Oh we d sings,” she anid. 

“ What things, darling ?” 

“Oh, everysings is w , everysings in 

dis world. I wish you hadn't borned me,” 

“Tell mamma what is wrong now.” 

“ Well, den, old Tarlo's tail drowed out 

behind, when T wanted it to drow ont ‘tween 

his shoulders, toe why for a pummel, so’s | 

tould ride on his back and have somesing 

to hold on to.” 


Aw Easter Story.—On one of the dina 


unkind remark, and the fright of ghost- 
seeing, and fairly fainted, without further 
notice. According to the usual custom of 
womankind on such occasions, Colonel Orme 
and all the other gentlemen were hustled 
out into the hall, while the victim of the 
female officials was deluged with eau-de- 
Cologne, stifled with burnt feathers, and 
vigorously treated with hot flanmel. 

She’s comi - poor dear creature !”’ 
was the final verdict urled at Colonel Orme 
through a crack in the door. 

“ Well, I'm glad of it, I'm sure!” said the 
Colonel, dolorously, rubbing his hands; “for 
it’s as cold as Greenland out here in the 
hall. Why, hilloa! is this you, my little 
Violet? hat’s the matter? You haven't 
seen a ghost, I hope ?”’ 

“No, papa,” faltered Violet, “but——” 

“Suppose we three adjourn into the li- 
brary, Colonel Orme, and I will undertake 
the task of explanations,” interposed Charles 
Hazelwood, while Vivlet’s cheeks grew like 


Armarw Jactson, when President of | bat you must not be unreasonal 


Tue late Emperor of Austria, when Lisst 
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HOUSEHOL)) SUPERSTITIONS. 


Ifa Gre dows a4 burn well, aad you want 
to “draw it up,” you shoald set the poker 
across the hearth, with the fore part leani: 
across the top bar of the grate, and you wil 

| have a quod fire if you wait k enough , 
) and re- 
| fuse to give time for the charm to work 
| For a pant it ia, the poker and top bar 
combined forming @ creas, and eo defeating 


of our pomesion of their subterranean 


who preside over smoky chimmeys. I had 
seen the thi Samm conten off thai and un- 
| dertandi chy yh mel to create a 
id ht, like « poor, rationali=t as | 
was, I once thought to improve the matter 
by egtting up the shore instead of the poker ; 
but | might as well have left it alone —the 
fire wasn't to be taken in, or the witches 
| balked, by such a shallow contrivance, and 
| L wae left in the cold 


This poder euporition ie at least harm- 
lew, and we may admit that among thare 
belonging to the re are some 


which are positively beneficial for exam- 
ple, those referring to the breakage of glase 
jand oruckery. You have a val je mirror, 
we will say. Do you know what is iv 
greatest from the handles of house- 
maids’ brooma, etc, ? It is a belief that ifa 
looki lam ie broken, there will bea death 
in the family within the year. This fear is, 
of course, most operative in amall howe 
holds, where there are but few persons to 
divide the risk with the delinquent, I once 
had a servant who was very much given to 
breaking glee and crockery. Plates and 
wine-glames used to slip out of her hands as 
if they had been suaped | even spoons (which 
it wae hardly worth while to drop, for they 
would not Lreah came jingling to the 
ground in rapid ancoesion. “ Let her bu 





something,” sald the « “and that will 
change the luck.” “ Decidedly,” said the 
mistress, “It will be as well that she feels 


the inconvenience herself.” “Oh, I didn't 
mean ma'am,” was the reply; “I 
meant that it would change the luck.” 
“Well, have you broken anything more?” 
I a few days afer thia conversation. 
“No, air,” the girl answered, “1 haven't 
broken nothing since | bout the ‘tater dish.” 
Unluckily, however, this was too good to 
last; the breaking recommenced, and we 


were obliged to part. 
If you two things, you will break a 
third. A neighbor saw one of her servant 


take up a coarse earthenware basin, and de- 
liberately throw it down upon the brick 
floor, “What did you do that for?” asked 
the mistrem, “ Because, ma'am, I'd broke 
tew things,” anewered the servant, “so | 
thout the third 'd better be this ere,” poet 
ing to the remains of the least valuable 

ece of pottery in the establishment, which 

1 been sacrificed to glut the vengeance of 
the offended Ceramic deities, 


————> 


POWER OF PLEASING. 


Women's chief business is to please. A 
woman who does not please le a false note in 
the harmonies of nature. She may not have 
youth, or beauty, or even, manner; but she 
must have something in her voice or ex pres- 
sion, or both, which it makes you better dis- 
posed towards your race te look at or listen 
to. The lens there is of sex about a woman, 
the more she is to be dreaded. Hut take a 
real woman at her best moment—well 
dressed enough to be pleased with herself, 
not so ee as to be a sensation, with 
the varied outside influence that sete vibrat- 
ing the harmonic notes of her nature stirri 
in the air about her-—-and what has coal 
tite to compare with one of those vital in- 
sorpen og of thought and feeling with her 
that ean hour memorable? hat can 
equal her tact, her delicacy, her subtlety of 

prehension, ber quickness to feel the 
e of temperature as the warm and 
cool currents of thought blow by turns? In 
the hospitable soul of woman man forgets 
he is a stranger, and so becomes natural and 
truthful, at the same time that he is mes- 
merized by all those divine differences which 
make her a mystery and a bewilderment. 

SE ————— 
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One of the peculiar productions of Brazil, | 
described by Mr, Fletcher, waa “ turtle-egy 





greeable nights of Haster week, an ancient 
this means?’ ietesoageien the bewildered | typo made a raid, after midnight, on the 
Colonel, when the library door was safely | kitchen of his dwelling, to find something | 
closed. for his stomach's sake. He stumbled over | 
“Tt means, sir,” said Charles, laughing, | a hot stove, upon which there was a small 

et alittle puzzled how to proceed, “ that | coflee-pot, sweetly humming a gentle tune, 
Violet -your daughter—and [ were just | very pleasing to the ear of a hungry and a| 


“Well, may I venture to inquire what all 








ready at work in his brain. 

“T wish you wouldn't talk eo foolishly, 
Captain Hazelwood,” said Aunt Kebecca, 
uneasily. | 
“ What are you looking for, aunt? Have | 
you dropped anything? Shall I call for 
larris to bring a candle?’ asked Violet, 
coming to her aunt's side. 

“ Nothing, nothing,” said Mias Rebecca, 
with a litthe embarrassment in her voice. 
“ Come—don't stay here any longer in the | 
biting cold, unless you both want a week's | 
medicine and doctor's visits.” 
“ It is not cold, Aunt Rebecca,” pleaded | 
Violet, “ and the starlight is so beautiful on 
the stone pavement. Fiuat Jet us wait until 





that fiery planet mounts a little higher.” 

But a peremptory summons from Colonel 
Orme himself, who had juet waked from a 
comfortable nap beside the glowing fire in 
the library, to a sort of vague wonder as to 
“where Rebecca and the young people 
could possibly be,” «peedily ccttled the mat- | 
ter. | 

“ Never mind, Violet,” whispered Charles 
Hazelwood ; “ by-and-by, when your father 
has gone to his room, and Aunt Kebecca is 
busy with her curl-papers in her own «pecial 
dormitory, we can have a starlight stroll | 
through the ghost's territory.” 

Violet gave him an arch glance, as she 
tripped after Aunt Rebecca into the hall 
which led to Colonel Orme’s brilliantly 
lighted library. 

“T wish Captain Hazelwood wouldn't re- 
main out there,’’ said Aunt Kebecca, anx- 
iously. “ He will catch his death of cold ; | 





“ Besides what, Aunt Kebecca ?” 
“Violet,” said the maiden lady, “1 wish 
you would go down and see if the house- 
eeper has vared that pomet for my sore 
throat, that’s a good girl. I believe I shall 


0 up to bed.” 
e. but aunt, it in #0 early ["’ 

“Never mind,” said Mise Rebecca, who 
seemed to labor ander a little difficulty of 
articulation. “I feel rather weary, and had 
better retire.” 

“Shall I go with you?” | 

“Nonsense! do you suppose I'm afraid 
of a pack of ghosts, running about in white 
night-gowns 7” 

fiolet smiled, and went to execute her 
aunt 6 behest«. . 4 | 

How peacefully the distant hills and val- | 
leys slept in their snowy mantles that glori- | 

us December night. 
a ‘ executed with brushes | 


yea [ tigeld pearl, and shaded with | things, the supreme excellence is simplicity 


i 


| tied at the throat with red ribbons, and 


just asked her if she wouldn't marry me 


your intrepidity in facing the ghost deserves 
some reward, and he likewise supposes that 
his daughter must be allowed to have her 
own 
spoil her. 
and see after your Aunt Rebecca.” 


with his hand on the door. 


please,” 
his sister's health 


tray Violet's secret; but two things may be 
regarded as settled facts in the records of 


strenuously denies the eximtence of ghorts, 


never to pass through the sulemn old haunted 
hall alone after sunset 


ance” of the Ghost of Alnwick Place. 


ft reminded one of a cleanliness that which we owe to ourselves. | decision in any authori 


the great hall window, when we saw some | coflee-pot were poured out, in a dim light of 
one approaching with a light; Violet went | the kitchen candle, duly sugared and stirred, 
to see what the apparition meant, when Miss | and then toaed off into the channel of many 
Rebecca (whom it proved to be) dropped | preceding and perhaps stronger draughts 
her candle, and ran shrieking away,” | Que friend said “ he thought it tasted rather | 
“So Violet was the ghost, eh?” said the | queer,” but he went to bed full, and that | 
Colonel, repressing a very strong inclination | was all he cared for then, Bat his dreama | 
to laugh. | were disturbed and his sleep unhealthy. | 
“ You see, papa,” interposed that young | At breakfast, the next morning, he was in a | 
lady, “1 wore my long cashmere mantle, bad humer, and growled at the coflee as 
for | was afraid of taking cold, and it was people are apt to do sometimes when they | 
ru Sos slept badly. “ The coffee at break fast,” | 
“And Aunt Rebooca took it for granted 
that you were the murdered hervine of our | 
family ghost story,” said the Colonel, archly. 
“ But allow me to ask, young people, what 
you were so much interested in?” 
Yell, wir,” said Hazelwood, “I had 


he said, “was not a good as that he had | 
fuund on the stove the night before.” A 
geveral smile of intelligence was exchanged | 
at this opinion, and the autocrat of the 
breakfast-table, his wife, calmly remarked, 
“That's what became of your pot of Easter | 
exe-dye, children ; your father drank it, and 
don’t run away, Violet—and she said, ‘Yes,’ | 1 feel sure, as he has stood it without chang 
that is, if 1 could win her father’s con , ing color in the least, he will never dye.” 


sent.” 
| ALL good mothers-in-law will laugh with 


«, Well” ‘um at this funny story, which cor t 
P z ail os a " ; ory, ich comes to us 
And I would like to know what her from Chicago. Amelia Donnerachig sued 


o 
father nays to the promaviaien _added the Angustus Behrens for breach of protine, 
young vtlicer, laughingly detaining Violet, and the dies @en bees’ be’ Jetles Be 
who was struggling to escape rr hei } Ad +h cain ? Seon 
* He says,” answered Colonel Orme, “that The ge Ses ee com oF Tw 
? defence was that Amelia insisted on | 
bringing her mother to live with her in her | 
new home. “ Now,” «aid the de fendant, | 
“her mother is a woman of lordly and un- | 
jeasant habits, and would insist upon feed. | 
ing me too much on cabbage—a vegetable 
for which I have a great dislike 1 am | 
realy to marry Amelia, but [am not realy 
t) marry the old woman.” The judge: | 
- My young friend, which would you rather | 
do— marry the woman and take the mother 
to live with you, or w pay S200 7" 
narcastic expfermion at once illuminated the 
virage of Augustus. Firmners, alao, was to | 
be noticed in hia accent, as he an«wered 


I will pay the $200.’ When he had said 


way. Take her, psy and don't 


No thanks, now; but let me go 


= 


“Papa!” whispered Violet, as he rose, 


“ Well, my dear?” 
“Don’t tell Aunt Becky that 
“ That you were the ghost? 


that 
Just as you 


And he went, chuckling, to inquire after 


There is no evidence that he ever did be- 


served: “Uf Thad only the moral courage 


One i«, that Aunt Kebeoca 
which you pommens, it would have saver! me 


Alnwick Place: 


law. But the bet was vet lo come, 
order of the court,” concluded the jadye, | 
And this was “ positively the last appear. | ” that the defendant stand discharged, | 
| bring a man into slavery to a mother-in- | 
law, be fined $10 and cunts.” 
rather hard to find authority for the judge's | 
; ni work on com 
Ix character, in manners, in style, in all tracts; but we suppose that he went behind 

, Precedents to principles. 


— TT 
ATrestion is the duty we owe to others; 











to be admired 
A tine | gifted thie way should use Madame de Hosea t An 


Sealde, Biases Soreness, Kive 


and that Amelia, who bas Leen tying to | saving 92 cons 


It would he! ss 


butter.” There are innumerable turtles on | 
the sand-bars of the Amazon, and the natives | 
make it a business, at the proper season, to 
collect their eggs, which are deposited in the 
sand, Theee are thrown into a boat, and | 
when a wufficient quantity has been collected, 
they are trampled by the feet of the Indians, | 


looking out at the stars, in the embrasure "| thirsty wayfaring man, The contents of the | After a short time an oily substance rises to A 


the surface, and ia skimmed off, and thin in 
© Turtle-egy butter.” Many millions of eggs | 
are destroyed in this way every year, and 
the article is largely consumed. “Hut Mr 
Fletcher confemed that although he bad par 
taken of many strange dishes in the coure 
of hia travels, and hed learned to relich 
them, he never could taste turtlegg butter 
He didn't exactly like the manner ot churn 


! ing 


Turner is nothing ao tends to shorten the 
lives of old | hed cope and srapere the i hee alth a” 
the practice of sitting ap late, particularly 


winter evenings. This in eepecially the cane 


| where there ie a grown-up daughter in the 


family. We publish this item at the earnest 
request of several young men who are di | 
reethy interested in the matter 

Mre. Mar 


wel the 


Tie new etyle of oath ia out 
rowfat ordered her husband to 
onions for dinner, before he left the bowuse 
awl Mr. Marrowfat, 
down his fist upon the table with much en 


“May ,1 be 


vesterday, bringing 


phasis, olmerved cremated 
madam, if | de!’ 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


A limited number of suitable advertise 
ments will be inserted at the following rates 
On the Third page, after reading matter, 
Severity -five cents a line ; on Seventh page, 
Fifty cents a line, Carh to be paid in ad 
vance. 
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Invaluable for Piles Sprane, Lameness Hurne 
mation Reile 


* about twenty-fi , . yonde ete. | Alen, Sor Tins aa 

and abhore the very sight of her niece's ™ enty five vears of muery and un Okt Buree, Wownde et Alew, for Tothache Heat 
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A= QUACHE. A victim of early indie 
cretion, cane 

cay be, having tr 
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will send free to bis 
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>" p WOMAN'S LOVE. 


ft the Gark Moe wa, 
the cheer ay Gere, 
condor wall ot hee am la 
Be te the depth of © tree @men & bere 


Peers Geto the! cxamee fy \cmde te pos! 

, betbeet (ee Gee) offen corer 
ie oe ret of @ women © brant 
ewe core b indie’ will seman forever 


Man. te the beat eed fervor of bie bit | The week opem to ue sunshiny and 


Mag ome forget the hove thats oorued end 
tgh tet 


Bet women bedten from the @ortde © Meter ;o" thee promenade “) airy, epring onmtune, 


Cl erro ever ft the be pe thats | gh tent | 
. 
a ae the fey rowed the cab thet grower 
Diet cting te Ht the Highter eee te ebeben, 
Pe Ge the heart thet tree of) 6 Reowe, 
ABiewiee Sill © bewye! bots ew eben | 


Fe rome fe ate bee by the tommpert + blest, 
The tiates of the perth winds breath will eichew | 

Bat Gomes + lees thromgh of things Orem © oll bast 
ed corres oat) oll new ferret yukon 


Bf thee eunidet © mans cmp devition prove 
‘ 


GR, cee it tem fer ly and ofight 11 merer 


Pew. i. we tr eee (te Brmenee oe re 
wet te arden creck tererer / 
- ee oe ' 


THE LOBSTER. 


A writer in & contemporary peper thus 
pleasantly refers to the halite of this prewliar | 
ghell-fieh —" A lobeter eo particular fellow | 
fe bie Geet, 1 hve bewe watching one in 

marine aquarium. If a portion of | 


my 
feed be thrvwn duwa to bie, he lemmediately | 6, "and one un cach aide front eram. The | peculiarity they seem to have obtained their | 4 


ete hie long horns at work to aswortain the | 
wheresbows of hie dimmer Hf he dow net | 
Hike It, he at once pushes it away from him, | 
with attitude of an epicure who bide the 
waiter take away a plate he doe not fancy, 
lf the fx! is to him, he munches 
lt up, moving hie jaws in « peculiar way, 
like a weaver making « Manket Ile tears 
hie food into large picors, leaving the 
ectual pounding ty be done by the very 

liar tewth which are found in 

lining of the stomach = When the lobster 
gore out for a ‘cometitutional,” and ie net in 
@ particular hurry, be carries his great claws 
im front of him, well awny from the ground 
He ‘walks’ opon the litle lege which are 
anderneath hie bady, while he hoop "| 





horme moving in front of hie noe, like a 
blind man tapping the flage with bis stick 
as he plode along led be hie dow: hence, 1 
cometade the lubeter ie elyortwtghuedl. AL the 
least thing alarue him, De wwttlon bat on 
hie litue tried pave with the rapidity 
of the lege of a Grytipede 1 he does wet go 
feet eremigh in thie way, be suddenly wo } 
hie tail towards him like a man suddenly | 
closing bie hand, and ee back wards with a | 

£, Hike an indianubher band stiagypedt in j 


balf We alwave gree inte bie cave tall fore | 
meet, and he takes the meet womderfal good } 
shots et the entrance I really Gank the 


loletee geaet hawe an owe tne bebe tail wane 
where Chur pet loleter be tet willing that 
the mee rete of beer tonlet ebvonald tne Apron! te 
vulgar gaze; ©) dhe fret might whe wae in the | 
tank she artiully collected cockle amd ovater 


ehetls, and made a trench round hereelt 
after the fhehion of the Poon when they 
tok pemwemion of a hill top A branch of | 


of her 


foe weed forme a canopy ower het head 
there ale is at thie minut 
own making, a rewular 


Te ei | 
' 
holder, with no tutes to pay” | 


coe peineed house 


WOODEN ARTILLERY. 


Pew narratives af slogee are more enter 
taluing than that given in the Beir Mutek 
hereon, of a fort which wae defended by the 
une of wooden artillery, and defended ethests: 
ally, in one of Aurungrebe’s campaigns in 
the Deon The commandant was nearly 
unprovided with cannon, having anly one or 
tee effective ploows The town, however 
wae a great mart fortimber, The governs 
scouring beth the timber and the carpenters 
gartiiehest his rampart. with weentlen tonite 
Focnnnge Cribly mragepel vend 


of cannon, and 
With red othew requisites when the vnpeertal | 
ermy arrived, puta goo! few on the bust 


tite 


thew 

Ile did more, toa for he kept the secret 
within bis own walle. and the enomy, rue | 
pooting the namber of bis train, commence! 
their approaches in doe form attending bim 
those abundance of leleure to mature hie plan 
of defenee Every piece, ae soon ae fires 
became, of course, unserviceable, but he in 
mediately replaced it by a new one 

No foundry ever produced hore @giits ina 


vear than thie man’s Ingenuity did ta om 
ope The crvermy. tind cot at Lact with the 
etinate define which le made from Non | 
batteries, determine! te carry Che place bey 
ewalade in open dav. Having failed, how 
ever, 4 thee Miitibar efile rperin a treagh 
leering saint wae preowned, whe was be lead 
the attack, aned, bw the sanctity of bie chiar 
ter, te teepare the woldiuer with e@ereater 
. ln a deeawrete comm r ly wes 
“ av! a plathors rl rreel om the 
rear of the forl Drone 
De governor» pewal hock ell adhered t 
hin \ +»! fr A Wiawlen ¢ whens Che 
om aladers were tearly «1 the walls 
br ked chown the sant, on which the ports 
thewok ote thear howds Niklas oo “ the 
eye Ware at beet races!) and 1) wana 
al ever! with glory 


~~ 


A COMMON EXPRESSION. 


Thow we te 1 ler howe ofa 
wile ‘ t eA pree the faut ‘ 
man. cettinge martiei; aml vet how tle 
chotoe there mealle ie abst it 1a i> tw he 
choice of anything that ome can bay, at 
eomething bes cid hae wodition The eter 

tinge mt om the chateoe af ! and 
his ot « would not commit te ft TT 
t «rT party wom ad willing Lhe fact oe 
{ ' { chow t+ me f t Ui 
la amt he w pritee hineel! wpe hoe 

hele taste tm chomng a wile hae t 
mote rig it te the assumption t! he hae t 
the «lan be might pat in iof haying chosen 
to be born of certain parenta, The man wl 
pretend> te having made euch clone, we 


should like to ak, ° What were the promon 
RD attending upon vour making 
t*) Weren't you bead and eam in love. and 
vn 8 condition to reader ehaloe tj meible, 
before vou brought wourself to mek the ques 


thom that the other party was to answer ery 
the mexlitated * chaice ’ could be mack on 
course you were There is no more «hone 


about it than there ie in a stick floating down 
the dream. The lower get in the tide of hie 
feelings, and on he gow, Plumping at last 
inte the basin of matrimeany, oa he thinks 
he had the management of the whole affair 
There's where he it more stupid than the 
mick, for the stack dowen t do any such ridic- 
ulous thing Tt be beet to be maciest about it, 
amd if we get « good with, be thankful to the 

ywer that semt her, and if she is bad, per- 
-_ we will pot wish to claim her as oar 
chotce, but impute the acquisition to another 


—“—DP - 


| waftest of cashmere and rarest of silk. A 


| af an inch, which prettily Pinte! the 


’ 
teow Chan 1 GAY sete pound 


‘ unsidered 
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THE BOUD IR. Our own mention of the matter te thi- 
| We believe the use of the ring, Gra ia |x 
} | trothal and afterwards in had iv 
| PASHION NOTH AND QUERIEA orygin in the ancleot custom of prementiny 
| the mgnet ring in token of ith or trun 
emp exclusively te eatgectee Many instances of thie will ereur tw th: 
| mattered im thee tment in ander & rowers | redder as recorded in Hadern annals | an 
heehee" from the Kast this cunom, like many mur, 
| ome to have come, There issome eviden:« 
| that the custom of marrying with » riag ol 
tained amoung the ancient m, oo lt dow 
among the Jewish people of the present day 
And as w the ring-inger question, it ie pax 
ly determinable bw the tal of cunvewien.« 
Rings are naturally worn on the left hand, | 
| becnume it is low employed than the righ: ; | 
j and the third finger bas this sasne ad . 
over all the others, It has the ity 


bright, and prospects fais that an appearance 


will econ be im full force, The parlors of 
out mediates never looked more attractive, | 
or wile ever w pretuly formed w please 
lath eve and puree, and with 

eruinG SUITS 


| we aome before you this week, thinking « , that it cannot be extended, or enaily used, | 
slight description of sume of the latest will | alone ; it cannot be lifted except wien of 
net prove distasteful to cur fair readers ite neighbors ; ly it be the! 
the sale of sults ready for une has at Inet | least liable w expose @ to wear and | 
lecome one of the largest branches of busi- | tear, A ring worn the Index of | 
nese, and from their being a sameness about the left hand would wear away In the | 


them both in quality and shape, we have | time; snd, worn u finger of the | 
them now from Vite mohair or i to the right hand, would ¥*y cain & @6nstant | 
course of abrasion. The Greeks and Ro- | 
pretty aad choice quality of mohair was mane wore their ri on this finger ; and | 
made with a skirt just escaping the ground. | both held the superstition about the nerve. | 
The front was trimmed with three broad A peculiar kind of ring was adopted by | 
put, the outer edges hemmed, and the | lovers of antique times. were called | 
shirring which formed the puff left an edge | gimmal, or jimmal, ri They were dou: | 
| Fie. sometimes tre le, wlth nite or links by | 

The pufle were one the entire length of which they could be . From this 

back was of graduated flounces, covering | name, as jimmer (a north county word) sig- 
the entire skirt, and a basque very short in | nifle hinges, Others ascribe the name to | 
front, but quite long and poufed at the back. | Giamelli, twins, They were aleo called St. | 
Another evit in cashmere wae made with | Martin's rings. Thoagh they have long | 

a plain front, and four flounces covering the | been forgotten, they were once very com- 
hack of skirt, The color wae a dove gray, | mon, and formed act the least interesting 
the trimming black velvet. Fach flounce | item in the pack of trinkets, ballads and ril- 
was eiged with velvet, and etrape of velvet | boms, with which the pedlar charmed the 
were on the ends of each, fastened on the ! village belles, And the pedlar, to totome- 
front breadth with a dove-colored button, | date his customers, did not inelat on aglling 
ewbroidered with black on the point The! gimumals of pure gold, They were often of 
strays were longer at the bottom, and four | counterfeit metal oftener, no than 
on the first flounce, three on the second, and | they represented counterfeit love, An old 
won A tiny, tight fitting basque, trapped | pamphleteer says, “ T doabt whether all be | 
acrom the front, iniehed the drew, marked gould that glisteneth, since St. Martin's rings | 


for ite quiet elegance be but copper within, coh Oe be but 
A novelty in eulte in, trimming the hair | gilt without, says Ga, FF th.” It 
striped silke now more faehionable than | equally true that all gold does mot glitter , 
ever, with checked silks of the same colors, | and we oan easily imagine the village girl« 
put on in puffs, ruffles, of bias bands bright, roey women a they were before 
OVPRSKINT: they dreamed of becoming the mothers of 
Shall overshirte le thwcarde| ” im the = wrntedduonanasian ohn a Cale coppes 
feshimeble: query of the day, aud we yen vinimnale with eves glowang yey —— 
ture to say the query te to fe answered in a of gold, aud with hearta wna 
~ 4 ee. = tng ed gente Rings of rush were also at one time in fa 
an rengtiend vupre tee oe Lorne the shirt instead pe as r) ang ae ond the am : om 
ie covered with pulls or revere for rimming | —, 4) =) 5am it thes ae _ | 
In late importations, we have noticed | *** omen ages wor yn - ayn 
eames < harun ing suite, meade with trimmed | cHY wae use! and a ring of rus vr “ ae 
chiste, and © more ageon counted at the | much love together a» agimmoen o F 
sides inte long talm, which ties under « pou | Durch rings were ew -., much ured — net 
of tn chiles oh ihe tech only in our own, but in other countries in 
mock marriages, made with mock eereme 
nies, ty the mockery of conscience and good 
tora ls 





MAR LILLAS 
are fast takiug the place of all other wraps 


and the latest we have notiowd are in drap Somewhat akin to the exchanging of ring» 
de-ete, orm with a seam down the back, ' was the fashion of exchanging a bent coin 
long. =paare tale in front. the whole thickly | or for lowers to break a piece of money ln 
stushilent with jets, and edged elther with tween them, The beautiful use which sir | 
curled tape, fringe, or ostrich ruching Walter Seott has made of this custom, in the 
| “ Bride of Lammermoor,” will at once occur 


LON ALND, : 
to the reader's mind. A ni atenie to 


have been the coin chiefly in demand for | 
thie purpose, though groate are frequently 

mentioned by the old playwrights and bal. | 
lad-makers, by whom a“ piece of gold” is 

allotted to lovers in refined society, “This 

| innocent and significant old token of truth is 
j mentioned in company with another in| 
| The Connoisseur :—" If, in the course of | 
| their amour, the mistress gives the deariman | 
are again in vogue, and the finest and rarwet her hair wove im a true lover's knot, or! 
are made of Tndia mull, with a crescent.) break a crooked ninepenoe with him, she | 
shaped pocket exactly in the centre; rib | chinks herself assured of his inviolate fidel- | 
lone are inserted in all the heme, and the j ity ” 
finest of lace edges the apron and pocket) Bridecakes bave a very ancient and re 
Mlainer aprons have two pockets and a tiny | spectable origin, They seem to be derived | 
bib; the whole apron sometimes formed of from the ald heathen ceremony (common, 
alternate rows of tucks and inserting For 


for the coming season, will be worn, formed 
of minutely tueked strips of mushin, alter. | 
nating with pufle, and edged with a tlounce | 
of muslin with narrow tucks; under the | 
prfie, ribbon of any favorite whale will be 
inserted, and aanch of the same color slightly 
loope the back These polonaises are inva 
riably open to the wart in front. 


arnone 


among other nations, to the Hebrews and | 


misses, bretelles are added, giving more Romans) of confarreation; in which wheat, | 
outline to the form | lous, or onkes were used, “The binglish,” | 
coLOns |eayeanoklwriter, “when the bride comes | 


The vagaries of color are seemingly «1 from the church, are wont to cast wheat up- | 

} i ae lle jon her head; and when the bride and bride- | 

saueted, and color are benng called by their i j } | 

oOpeat names of grown, blue, purple amd | @heous return Lome, one presents them with = 
{ sal thee os chiens fon the a pot vl butter, as premaging plenty, and an 
abuudaneoe of all guod things.” This show- 
ering of corm pen a@ yong bride's head 

we might dispense with the pot of butter) | 


rown othoe hore 


old-tome enduring shades, are oflener seen 


sh iled bis certainly a beautifal and significant cus 
are the rage this reason, everything i¢! tom, and one the abolition of which has | 
studdest, and lace used for trinoming are | conferred no benefiton mankind. The con- 


thickly | nection between bridecakes and the «prink- 
ling with wheat ie strongly marked in the 
following custom, «till retained in some | 
parts of Yorkshire. There the bridecake | 
m cut into little square pleoes, like a dice, } 
thrown over the = of both bride and 


quite puieree unless 
leaded 

ln veils, the glittering of jete wae found 
to affect the ever, ae while the centre 
oof plain net, the alge ie wrought in fine 


work and beaded, making a richer weil than 


theme beaded alone and without a finishing | bridegroom, and then passed throagh the | 
ws lg ring Sometimes, however, the cake ix | 
OUR CORRIAPUR DENTS i hroken ower the bride's head, and then / 
thrown upto be «erambled for bre he | 

Mr J.P OS The hair worn high on bre _ “ > all = 


north of Pngtand also seems to have come 
the practice of parsing «lips of the brideoake | 
through the wedding-ring, for soreerous 
purposes It is now common usage among | 
voung ladies to place thee hallowed slices | 
under their pillows, that they may dream of 
their sweethearts 
Now, only one cake appears at the wed 
\ ding feast. In old times there wore several; | 
and the bride and bridegroom kissed each 
| other over them from opposite sides of the 


the head by werv many Stvle of face and 
general conteur are more studsed than ever 
before, and if vou can wear wour baa cotled 
hieh on vour head, do av 
Manet Yew. there are 
clevators un the market Lhe 
chum more perfection, as ese answers for 
all drome, and can be instantly changed 
from one drew to another 
bow anxp brarnrns 
much worn thu season, 


several #kirt 
last ome out 


Mrange aa it may 


<a, puma are tabl This ceremony took pl towarde | 
able ° ow am “we » 
and the ostrich tips will form part of the og ys ’ pee ee 
the end of dinner, and the cakes were piled 
gerniture for the tachiomable hat all com 
Asace ewns ' one on another, we are told, “lke the pic- | 
wet ‘ : - 
ture of the shew bread in the oid Bibles 


i a - 
Woedding- Rings And Marriage 
Customs. 


Kings, of all the tastena of lowe and mar 


Then the bridegroom waited on the wed 
ding gnests at dinner 

Lridesmaids attended at weldings as long 
ago a the time of the \nglo-Sagome 
Among thu peuple, the bride was led ta 
eharch by a matron— a bevy o meaid- 


riage, have heen held as expecially sagnit en 
cant from the remotest times to the present; ens, called the bride's maids following 
and now they are esenial to the marriage them ln later times, however, it was the 


ooremoay ja many countries Much hasbeen , duty of the bride's maids to load the beide- | 
sant of their origin and signification much | groom to church, while the bridegroom's 
that ie fanciful, more than is absurd, but, men conducted the brile to the altar. | 
very litthe that ix aatuxtactory, For instance, Sometimes, however, two bovs were chosen | 
we place little reliance on the information of ; to lead the bride to church, a» was the Ro- | 
a certain Alberic de Rosa, who says,“ The | man cuctom; a third boy in their case) | 
first inventer of the ring was one lromethe- — preceding dhem with a torch of whitehorn in 
us = - The workman who made it was Tubal oe of the guddew (eres 


Cam, and Tubal Cain, by the counsel of —— + 

our fet parent, Adam, gave 4 uote his eon | » , ’ : 
t» this ewd, that therewith he should ee | - = oe yd pee — ao 
pouse a wife, like as Abraham delivered am. | 000 a a ba tym sowpentng o 


to his servants bracelets and car-rings of , ; 
gold. The form of the ring being cinwilar | hu's nf wuuthfol oper heartctacerckotl | 
that bs, pound and without emd | not be overcast, not even by the roww dawn 

thue much. thal their mutual lowe and af- jof chyness; otherwime, children will econ 
| etion should roundly ow from one to the | on, tw euncen) their own «crete as well as 
other in a circle, and that continually and | Joo. 

for ever.” i’ 
There is much confusion, it will be ob- | 
for OS come of the “ invention ”’ 
first use of the ring; but the significa- 
tion here attached to it 


> © ie 
Tue same vanity which leads ue to ae | 
‘ our misfortunes of miscondect ay 
Sita quentgtn en to eavtnads it 
chances to oar own talent, fe nee 
forethought: not a word of the fates or! 
ete ee 
} ing the wedding-ring which survives ew ’ 4 
pgs Tk yey Map 4 Hani is a cable "We weave 6 tneed af 
bt every day, and at lat we canmot break it. 
bP? oa... - 

Bumwredow is the fovtprint of faith in the 
ey ween. 


i 
‘ 
H 
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Among the various classes of proverts, 
perhaps the most pumerous division is that 
which bears upon eelfichnes, This is not 
much to be wondered at, for selfichnes is a 
tolerably constant quality of human nature 
As wlficiness generally appears to be disa- 
greeable, it is pot surprising either that the 
thoughts of all ‘om take pretty hearly the 


same view of il, Ye are afraid that any 


' amount of odium will pot cure this defect, | 


for few men will confem, even to themselves, 
that they are selfish ; but to those who are 
blewed with self-consciousness we recom- 
mend the following maxims. The English 
say, “Other men’s sorrows will not | reak 
our hearts.” 


burden is light op the of another.” 

The French say, wittily, “One has always 
h to bear the misfortunes of 

his friends.” The Italians, to whom water | 


is valuable, tell ua, “ Every one draws the | 


water to his own mill.” The Oriental, 
cooking his food at the desert fire, declares, 
“Every one takes the embers to his own 
The ical Roman soldier, when 
le on his armor were scarce, 
amerted that “ Men cut broad thongs from 
other men's leather.” The Englishman 
blurts out, “ Every one for himeelf, and God 
for ua all.” The phlegmatic Dutchman 
finds breath enough to snort, curtly, “ Self’s 
the man.” And the Spaniard, avoiding 
r, odvises to“ Draw the smoke from 
the hole by another man's hand.” Belfixh- 
new may, perhaps, be described as that 
which some men like to practise without 
having it practised upon them ; and in that 
sense he who can sympathise with the above 
sentences from many sera is the very 
type of a selfish man. 

Anotller set of proverbs, nearly as widely 
spread, go to show us that everywhere and 
in all ages men have been in a hurry to get 
rich, and, better still, point out a general 


| knowledge that such attempts to gratify ac- 


quisitiveness, by fair means or foul, are very 
apt to break down, We express this when 
we say, referring to easily-gained wealth, 
“Light come, light go.” The cautious 
Scotch have it that “ the groat is ill-saved 
which shames iv master.” The sententious 


| Spaniard dogmatically affirms, “He who 


will be rich in a year, at the half-year they 
hang him.” The Italiane say, “II come, 
ill spent.” The Germans ada, “The ua- 
righteous penny corrupts the righteous 

vund ;” and the poor blacks of Hayti aay, 
in their bad French, “ The knife which thou 


| hast found in the highway, thou wilt lose in 


” 


the highway 


If avaricious te would 
only take counsel of proverbs, per 


raps they 


might turn from the error of their ways, but 
j we fear they are too much abworbed in «mall 


gains to be attracted by «mall wisdom. 
Ax an antidote against the last section we 


would advise that the following world-wide | 
, thoughts be treasured up: first, that true 


vld sturdy maxim of our own —“ God helps 
those who help themselves ;" and the quaint 
rhymes —“ No pains, no gains” —“ No sweat, 
no sweet.” Then the grave Catalan remon- 





| wtrance, “ Where wilt thou go, ox, that thou 


wilt not have to plow % Next the classical 
adage, “ Whe will not the mill, will not the 
meal" afterwards the Turkish allegory, 
“Tt is not with maying, ‘Honey, honey,’ that 
eweetness will come into the mouth.” Add 
the Arabic aphorism, “The morning hour 
has gold in ite mouth.” Excellent advice 
that, my masters, Ciolden sentences, all 
worthy to be written upon the workshops of 


the world, and wherever else man has to | 


learn the way through industry to comfort. 
Following upon the sayings relating to 
effort, we find a few, although not so many 
as might be expected, relatin 
Of the danger of unearned elevation we 
have the Italian “ Everything may be borne 
but good fortune.” Most of them, however, 
are of a more healthy and satisfactory char- 
acter, showing that however capricious the 
fickle poxidess may be, she is tovked to with 
hope, and sometimes for justice, ‘The En- 
glish think that “ Every dog has his day,” 
and that “ There are as good fish in the sea 
as ever came out of it.” The grave Roman 
averred in more classical language that" The 
wun of all days has not yet gone down ;” the 
Italian, that“ The world is for him that has 
patience ;) bat the Persian is the most beau- 
tiful and the most faithful, —“ A «tone that 
in fit for the wall is not left in the way ;"” 
that tells men to deserve the favors of for- 


| tune by ln - fit to receive them, and cher- 


ishee bath effort and hope. . 

Tt would appear that in all places the race 
of ninnies had been a numerous one, and 
we find many proverbs relating to them 
——e of their plenty, their foolishness, 
their helplewness, and their troublesome- 
ness, In our language we have, “A fool's 
bolt is soon shot “ls: Tt is better to deal with 
a rogue than a fool; and “ Fools grow 


without watering.” The Italians aay “For | 


an honest man, half his wits are enough ; 
the whole is too littl for a knave ;"’ thus 
clawing the rognes with the foolk. The 
Russians tell us, “ Fools are not planted or 
sowed: they grow of themselves.” 
Spaniards satirically add, “If folly were a 
there would be erving in) evety 
and of learned fools, “ A fool, un- 
knows Latin, is never a great fool,’ 
The Chinese have found out, “One has 
never so much need of one's wit, as when he 
has to deal with a fool."’ 

Proverbs, too, tell the foolish how they 
are to conceal their nature, and avoid dan- 

r. Silence, it seems, ix the golden rule 
- thie, Allare familiar with our own sav- 
ing, “A «till tongue maketh a wise head.’ 
The following are not so wellknown, From 
the Persian “Speech is silver; silence is 


min, 
rouse ;" 


golden From the Italian “He whe 
speaks, sows; he who keeps silence, reaps ;” 
and “Silence was never written down,’ 


From the Spanish —“ The evil which isues 
from thy mouth falls into thy basom."’ An- 
other of our own, and a true one, too, ia 
“Ile who save what he likes, shall hear 
what he does not like.” 


We have parallels in several languages | 


exactly matching our proverb, “ The receiver 
is as hacl asthe thief:’’ in the French, “ He 
sins as much who holds the «ack as he who 
wits into it;’ in the German, “He who 
id the ladder is as guilty as he who 
mounts the wall; and the Chinese, “He 
who laughs at an impertinence makes him- 
wif the accomplice.” 

Sach are a ie samples from the proverbs 
of all mations, showing the comman tenden- 
ey of mento catch at wide-«pread foibles 
and follies, as well a* to perpetuate wise 
thoughts by putting them into the simplest 
and finest words. 

i iy Am 


To be, we have only to resolve; determina- 
tion creates ability. 
Tue rays of happiness, like those of light, 
are colorless when unbroken. 
Tavs joy isa serene and sober motion, 
and they are miserably out who take laugh- 
Trex love, as well as virtue, has this ad- 
that we are for every 
we make to it. 
Now thet which men do worthily, but 
that which they sucoesfully, is what 
history hastens to record. 


The Ruwian phrase ia, “The | 


to fortune. | 


The ! 


} 
} 
' 
Lenin to 
; 

Se It te the tetention te make thie Department 
em atirective festure to ali cur renders ln editlitin 
te imperteet eed he Beb- 


pertiieian intormet 
ecribere, Contribetors, aad ethers, it will necessarily | 
sovel, instructive, and emtertaning | 


contain meey 
topless, fully @ieeueeed te auewer te the nemerout 
Notes and Queries contained tm our general corre 
tprudeme 

i - 


ANSWERS TO ALL DNQUIRERS. 


TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
ae Vor cave and cine Vaden, <a pte 8 
| Mle . the name and P.O. address should 
be clearly written. When « change of direction ie 
desired, the Jormer as well as the present address 
must be gives. 





Resrecereiit Decusen — Flowere— Why did Rhe! 
—fpring Flowers—Two Decoration Days— Kevenged 
—Spring-time. 


TO GENERAL QOBRESPON DENTS. 
Cometart Resven. We cannot comply with your 
west. The story you refer to has been pubi 
in book Sarm, end pou should be able ogee thrvagh 
any Look store 
bacaree Yours, (Baltimore, Md.) It ts impossible 
that we can for you to begin converse 


>— 


should ~ 

that she loves bim, before be. has committed 

imeeclf on that question. 
A. BB, (orewells, Pa.) asks: “Ie the Westing- 
air-brake vow ia use of the majority of the 
railroads in the United States!” @ think not, but 
it le an admirable invention, and will probably, at no 
distant day, be employed by most of car railrosd 


(om pasies 

A. 8., (Dover, Del.) aske; “Why do sandy soils 
require to be so constantly fed, in order to maintain 
their fertility! Dees the fertilising matter leach 
ewey, * ae eaeens by the evaporation of am- 
montis!" causes probebly o; te ace 
the effect stated. 4 Aetna pod 

PR. F., (Chester, Pe.) There ie no actaal remedy 





for « 4 i y te It may 
ip sume cases be mitigated by taking mty of exer- 
in respect to 


chee, and being particular and fru 
Met, avoiding rich dishes, fermented liquors, farina 
coous ot 

3 QA “Can you inform me whence arose the 
name of ‘Adam's a) , which te given to the swell 
ing Im the forepart of the throat!" This name origin- 
ated from « superetitives tradition thet a piece of the 
fortadden fruit which Adam ate stuck in hie throat 
avd oceastoned the swelling 

Ove Buseceicn, (Fairbury, Hiino® ) You will eve 
that we have aaticipsted your wishes, the articles 
you speak of will net any one be « source of an- 

noyance to you or any one cle, We agree with you 
| in what you say, and hope that the change and im 
| provements which we are making afe just what you 


| weat 
| Heerie, Before you condema the gentleman to 





whom you are engaged, and take such a very extreme 
step af the ene you contemplate, on account of bis 
wot baving called upon you whee you were sick, you 
had better demand an explanation of his conduct 
He may possibly be able to give you some good 
| reason. 
ae | ee 
} spect for herself would allow a gentleman to intro 
duce himeelf to. her There is only one legitimate 
way of becoming acquainted, and that i* by introduc 
then through the medium of some mwuteal friend, If 
} there be no “mutual friend,” then you must Just 
truet te the chapter of aceidents, 
| Epwanp Hanrtere. It would be utterly impossible 
| for us to say whether or pet you could obtain “ pro- 
Btable employment” in any Of the large cities in this 
country, or what remuneration you might expect 
to receive. This alto gether epon your own 
| Shilities, and other essential qualifications, of » hich 
| of course we know nothing. 
| A Reaper As you do not with us to say anything 
| more than what ie actually necessary to give you a 
| distinct anewer, for fear of giving « clue te your 
identity, we will briefly advise you to aceept the offer 
| that hd toon made you, We do not think thet, ue- 
der the circumstances, you are either legally of mor- 
ally bound w stop in your preseut ushappy home 
Posrical Contasuroas, We feel ourselves obliged 
to say, once for all, that we Cannot undertake to 
criticise of pass any opinion whatever on the merits 
of the — and verses sent in to as for our examin 
; Mon, Their name is Legion, and it is impossible for 
us to afford the space for such a purpose, to say 
nothing of the time and labor which would have to 
be expended 
©. O D, (Cumberland City, Ky.) writes: “Why 
dows the magnetic needle point to the north?" This 
ea question that has purzied the profoundest minds 
in the world, and remains ae yet unanswered. We 
| een omly way thet the prevailing theory is, that the 
earth is iteell a great magnet, and that the needle 
aeenmesa north and south direction because attracted 
by the desimitar and repelled by the similar poles of 
| the terrestrel sphere 
| 


No young lady who entertains any 


| 


Invitation. You were right in your opinion, The 
Queen of England has theoretically the power of 
vetoing any messure of Parliament, bat it ie very 
rarely indeed that she exercises that prerogative. 
The only instance of ite use daring the present gen- 
eration was when Mr. Gladstone availed himeelf ot it 

| by advising (he Queen to effect the passing of the bill 
| prowiding for the abolition of the purchase system in 
the ay army, some two years and « half age 

¥ 


camlid opinion of the youeg lady about whom you 
write, ¥« met aay weslo mol think thal apy young 
lady whe is capable of deceiving her parents as she 
has done, in regard to the places she visite and the 
y she keeps, can have much gooduces of 
heart or trathfulness of nature. Lf you are engaged 
to her, the soower you bring your engagement to a 
| termination, the better it will probably be for you 
Hannana Hane “Ie there any set form of intro- 
duction, and in introducing geutlemen to lads, 
whose names should be mentioned first!” There is 


} 














he fixed rule in introducing persons to each other 
| “Permit me to present,” “Allow me to introduce,” 
* Allow 


the pleasure of presentiog.” are forme of 
very generally used In introducing per- 
© sexes, always introduce the gentle 
uly, and not the lady to the gentioman 
abun All we can say upon the subject of 
your letter is that we believe you have been most 
| grievously misled by the statement which you ea 
you saw in one of the local papers. Our inflexib! 
rules, which forbid os discussing amy religious or 
Lect In these columns, will not allow of 
pore than that we are sure you do the or- 
| ganization very great injustice by etiribating to it 
| euch woworthy and discreditable principles and 
vlgects 
Axxiovs. You write “I wish some advice, and 
| trust you will be kind enough to anewer my question, 
| theugh I knew you will eay it tea very fovlieh one. 
When lovers quarrel, who should speak first of « 
reconctifation—the lady or the gentleman!” This is 
wot a question of sex. If by “lowers” you mean 
| persone engaged to be marred, or who are true and 
siuoere lovers, then the one who has been the offeader 
J ehould act on i plan and acknowledge 
| the fault. But if by lowers you mean people who 
trifle and Girt, without any thought of an engage 
ment, the reconciliation perhaps ie not desirable 
That they quarrel is reason enough, we think, for 
| their keeping apart 
“Anson Vira” aske: “ Which te the oldest tree in 
the world, and what is ite age!” That ie « matter 
even more uncertain than the individuality and age 
of the obtest person. In the church-yard of Tisbary, 
Dorsetebire, Eugland, there i¢ now standing an im- 
mense yew tree, which measures thirty-«even feet in 
cireumference. The trunk is quite hollow; it t* en- 
| tered by meens of a rustic gate, and seventeen people 
lately breakfeeted im ite interior, One m Staines is 
upwards of one thousand years old. The great yew 
at Fortingal, Perth«hire, No RB. te stated by Gilpin, io 
hit “ Forest Seemery.” to measure 5645 feet in cir- 










y 
e 






the commencement of our Christian era. It stil) 
remains, aod was visited by Mr. Neill, the naturalist, 
| im DK, 


> 
« 
2 
2 


“Teaw it stated im your 
Avewers to Corr ta, some time ago, that 
md left in trust by some man of 
Philadelphia, to be lent to young mee just otarting 
in beeipess, at @ low rate of interest. Please state 
j threugh your ‘anewers’ whether the hen can be 
obtained by young men in any pert of the United 
| States: to whom parties desiring such a loan should 
| apply ; the amount that will be lent to any one per- 
| som, aud the ercurity that must te given.” We 
knew very little ahowt thie bene fund—we 
ouly Know there is euch We think it probatte that 
dvec rmination ls made among burrewers on 
| of residence ; but we umagiwe that if such te mot the 
| Cane, it would be tery hard for resident of « distant 


Bate or city to get any of the . 

Comes, thvorten, Gn oohe. Mow long bas the 

| meisieh ay ! Ie & the most 

complete in the world!” The British Maseum owes 

its origin to the will of Sir Hane Slane, whe died 
to the 








| 2763, amd 

| picteres, and bie library, comsleting of 80,000 voleaes 
and manus ow the avis yD to 
f ea ate of sot tats Sontitine hep ect 
Sacer eects ee 
| weressed Ly the munihceges of successive Haris 
ta nad a geen atl enti! it 


Since you inaiet apon our giving you our | 


cumference, aod * supposed to have been @ tree at | 


(May 30, fe74. 
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| parts epecch are t 
| — #4. In Tennyson's ‘ Flower,’ be 
e 7, ia a golden hour, 





what idea ie tat to be co od in the poem! 
What is the germ of the fable! Llesaye: ‘He thet 
ruus may read.’ J ounfem I have not been able to 
read it and have come to you to have it read. 84, I 
| noticed your anewer to the cannon ball question, in 
| Tee Peer of loth ApriLand em aot le it 
is not correct, but would like to have your opinion 
of what the result would be, should the shot be fired 
| im the direction the car is going. 4th. If I should 
| follow ta the footsteps of the multitude end ask you 
| what you thought of my handwriting, what would 
you think of the question?” Ist. We woold call 
| beth “ Methodist aad “dark” adjectives, though 
they bave also an adverbial significance, qualifying 
the adjectives they precede. “tt. The idea the poet 
intends to convey b that when he introduced a new 
style of poetry, it wae not tly admired ov valued, 
but when at last it did me imitatore 
made it so common that it u lacked force. This 
the poet very prettily bewanils, at the same time giv- 
ing those versifiers a rap who at Gret ridiculed the 
new schowl, but eventually came to steal from it. Sd 
In that case, it i our opinion that the canpon-ball 
would move with doable velocity. 4th. That it ts « 
hackneyed one 


Race, (Kikborn, Wis.,) aske; “ Will give me 
the pames and « brief account of some of the famous 
horses of history and fable? T am a boy of thirteen, 
end interested in such things.” We y ere- 
fy you, not doubting that vthers of our readers will 
be interested in the subject. Abaster was one of the 
horses of Pluto. The word means “away from the 
stars,” or “light ofday.” Buce 
of the celebrated charger of Alexander the Great. 
Alexander was the ouly person who could mount 
him, and he always knell down to take up hie master. 
He was thirty years old at hie death, and Alexander 
borlt a» city for his mausoleum, which he called Bu- 
cephala. Arion was the horse of Neptune, brought 
out of the earth by striking it with bis trident. Ite 
right feet were t of a haman creature, aed it 
spoke with a human voice, This was e mythological 
animal. Basieca was the Cid’s bores, Ue survived 
his master two years and a half, during which time 
bo one wat allowed to mount him; and when he 
died he was buried before the gate of the er 
of Valencia, and two elm trees were to mer 
the spot. ge was the horse of the four sone of 
Aymon, which grew larger or ler as one of more 
| of the four sone mounted him. The word means 
| “bright bay color.” Beris was Lord Marnrion’s steed. 
The word ie Norse, and meana “ewift,” Biack Bess 
| was the famous mare of Dick Turpin. Borak, ac- 
| cording to Mohammedan belief, was the horse which 
carried Mohamet from earth to the sevemth heaven. 
Tt wae milk white, had the wings of an anda 
human face. The word ts A for “ lightoing.” 
Brighiadore (pronounced Brkt yar-dy'-re) was Quy- 
ou's horse in the “ Faery Queen.” The word means 
“golden bridle.” Bronzomarte was the horse of Bir 
| Launcelot Greaves. The word means a“ mettlesome 
| sorrel.” Ce-ler was the horse of the Roman Emperor 
| Verus, The animal was fed on almonds and raisins, 
covered with royal parple, and stabled in the tmpe- 
rial palace. Al death a meusoleum was raised to its 
honor in the Vatican. Incitatus wes the favorite 
horse of the Roman Emperor Caligula, and was made 
priest and consul, It had an ivory manger, and 
| drawk wine out of @ golden pail The word meane 
| “sparred on.” Orelia was the cha of Roderick, 
| last of the Goths, noted for its epost ona symmetry. 
Pegasus was the winged horse of Apollo and the 
uses, Roan Barbary was the favorite hevee of 
Richard II. Rosinante was Don Quixote’s horea, “all 
skin and bone.” The word means “formerly a hack” 
White Surrey was the favorite horse of Richard IIL. 
| We might extend the list, but think it long enough 
| for the present. 
2a A wumber of communications have been re- 
ceived, which will be anewered next week. 
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